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~The Tragedy of Hangman’s Gulch 


or 


The Ghost of Horn Mountains 


By OOL. SPENCER DAIR 


PAS 


SS ; . ba 


PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS IN THIS STORY. 


"Roy JeromE—The Aico ne) brave, Le young aay: 
« veyor in the employ of the Hudson’s Bay Company. He - 


was instructed to survey a stage-coach road from Fort 


Simpson, at the junction of the Liard and Mackenzie © 
in British North America, to Fort Enterprise, 
The route led through the’ 


_. Rivers, 
.. also in the great North-West. 
. Horn: Mountains, and when the surveyor was stationed at 
‘Hangman’ s Gulch, a tiny hamlet, he first heard the grim 
warning of the Ghost of Horn Mountains. The romance 


that followed the warning of the spectre, and the dangers 


 . through which the young man passed, is a story of deeds 
‘and the man. |. 
END Witson—The romantic. daitehtee of “Old Man” Wil- 
son, the: richest man in the hamlet of Hangman’s Gulch. 
If at first feather-brained, and with a habit of dabbling in 
i occult and. ghostly things, that led her to a terrible’ situa- 
 -+ tion one night in a lonely grave yard, Enid at last came 
. to the front as a brave and clever girl’ who after all, 
found her heart’s romance. 


tory of real people, in a way that endeared her to all her 
ey trrends.7.. 5% 


“ Owey Jupp—Through Fe clever man dere came much joy: 


to his friends; and to ‘his enemies there came the iron glove 


~ that shielded the velvet hand. Owen Judd is a man of. 


~ deeds and Was a fit) associate | and. faithful. friend of 


Rees Js erome’s through’ many a dangerous. enterprise. 


mt _ There is nothing that shows the test of a man so much 
io as. S his, anos to make friends, and isgey trem. ; 


Enid is. a North Western | 
girl of spirit, and she played=her part in this true his- 


Bap Bie Wittra mMs—Outlaw, Sonutertester. thug. gun-man, — 
and desperado.. He played his brief part with a high 
hand, but when the law that he had flouted set its hand 
upon his shoulder he met his fate like a man. There was 
no one that more deserved his dread fate than did bold 
Bad Bill, who fills a bandit’s grave with his “boots on,” 
and who died from the same gallows tree that took the 
life of his outlaw father. 


On, Mapce Witttams—The witch-like hag mother of Bad | 


Bill. Herself a criminal in spite of the fact that she 
knew the better path, she lived and died outside the pale 
of the law. Yet after all, Old Madge was to be pitied. 

In her. death she showed her mother-love for the thug 

she had brought into the world and died uncomplainingly 

in’ a mad effort to save her worthless son’s life. 

Tom Goprrey—The jolly German who kept the White Rabbit 
saloon and gambling place in Hangman’s Gulch. There 
“was one thing about Tom that every one liked and that 
was his “ jolly German accent.” 

Tim Brennan—Constable in the Royal North-West Mounted — 

- Police. And a right good chap at that, one that could 

take a.joke, and a blow, and hold no grudge for either Mi 

if it was given in fair combat of wits or fist. 

OCS TA Wa Sioux Indian, and was the general errand boy 
for all the people living in Hangman’s Gulch. The lad 
knew gold when he saw it, and knew how to ride when 
2a real man’s life was at stake. ; 4a 
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| CHAPTER) 1 
ee ‘THE GHosT OF HORN MOUNTAINS. Cae 


WEE vy + ee 4 4 


if ; ‘ Ly aa ren ears ut : 
i eH ipeyaralit Paetaas to. your own) ‘country. Dreads 
ae fal death awaits you at the oo for which you are 


: heading! A ae phe a x ca , PRN +5 ey Kit Fen 


ty 


ee tall, white ae shrieked these words, at Roy 


- Jerome AON ‘ | we RA | 
It stood high above Hin: upon a craig that sprang 

ae the side of the a Bue. which he was: Aa 

7 : perccoin es, ea has! A aN | 

wi » Roy Jerome. hoger Ce 

A thrill ran through his brawny” a eee 


“its, pe pperiag white De ‘seemed to be “muttering ai 


a beware! Bavarel SE CRN Ca sas kt 


The spectral figure shrilled these words again. 
aueh “ate it turned and fled, leaping from rock to tock, 
oe --scuttering along dizzy heights until it: vanished into 
con the brooding pur ple-rim_ that marked | the. mysterious. 
ae of Earn Mountains’ in- Mackenzie oEetOry, 
_ British North America, © ie Ae Maition A e 
‘Roy Jerome gasped. _ at | Arana ets 
He rubbed his eyes. | | 
‘By. all the fiends from the grave what was that?” 
“he muttered. ite, ve 
' His i ‘traced the heights which ic soparion bad 
sl ecileth | 


wei ae ; 2G : ’ ues 
pea a 5 Speen att 3 Ris 


tations Coad a EO being REA those oy heighten i 
and live?” ei 


nid) valatee: down. into those awful depths, 
i Cine Je rome | muttered. Foak. | | 
be Dives heights. and’ depths i itemicelves seemed to 
silently make an answer to Jerome’s. words. | 


For nearly. an hour the young, man puzzled o over the 


: HN tr 
J xe ae ope 4 Ces: 
1 


‘No solution came to ie onder bean Dayan a 

ae) “T saw that figure,” he argued with himself. igs 1 am 

Ke se sure of that. I heard those words. as saw the ace 

a rush. away. By thunder, this doesn’t seem to me to. 
be anything my geometrical knowledge can solve.” 


At length Jerome continued up. the gulch, pondering 


tee upon, the mystery of the vision. he had seen: 


would. be met with when he and his” gang of chain 


Nite started. to. block. out: a new stage- -line, through the 


"many ‘miles ‘of ‘mountain, plain, heights and depths, 
a! between Fort. ‘Simpson, at the juncture of. the Liard 
a and Mackenzie’ Rivers, to Be ort eee on the oe : 
; _ permine, River. Eran | ; | 
His Phe Uudson’s | Bay Company eh eo scuployed 
fot Jerome. to, do the work was anxious. for a direct Eamethod 
| ie of communication. between the two points. go | . 


fee Nt aes i 
HBAS RES 5 Tae 
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on 
Pie “e), oat 
, i "7; ie 


; ie 


Tene aes 99a MON anu 
We: Hum. Roe Chere tanrelegs 


Roy: Je erome. had expected ° some ‘strange episodes — fe ‘ Now. re know | it ‘sounds Sncredible. But. 


THE "AMERICAN NDI L 


“mak ing up 
i 


| Willow 
buene and 
“tol Mackenzie | LIV er 4 
ing, lusty | stream. ERM cee 
- Mountains, tivers, great pa 
wild beasts, alk the terrors” of the 


_ only beginning to yield to man’s d 


him on every side. Ra : 

Ay few miles. away. Hangman’s Gulch clung 
“side of a rug ed hill, the poe town in a veek’s 
in any direction.” BAe an OU aaa evel 


Lares 


TARE Nr. Sean 
Sea RCRy as eal ener Ls just g give. ‘up ‘this riddle,” chied: 4 
R he phantom was waving its arms toward nine while it 


Te Ss beyond | my brain-power. | Aa 
Owen Judd. He was up here. a few. 
we ran our line here. He may, know ‘sor 
this mystery.” ) Le aati 


Nees hunting-boots urged by a | 
made goad speed. coe. Hs 


tous moving Heng. | A. ee | 
Still higher up the mountains “ah ea 


| be seen me Becping heads of ae 


: “Hi, Jerome! 2 ada called back. 2 


“ Come over heres rT want to § see - 3 
me ‘ Sure.” ie tie ae LOM 
| jude hurried over to: secre Yee 
the perspiration from his fore hea 

i Say, Jade: ti broke in Jerome, ‘quick! 
ghost.” Py eau cae) ee mA ! 
Judd Seetehed! fie boas of his oe 
“Hum,” he said. a Wa as it a ghost 0 
“it was T don’t blame: you for getting 
and so much perspiration.” ty 3 
Jerome looked astonished. 
“ Quit joking,” he cried. i “Ep Ic 


3 “te + 
Male FMT al 


vine Cite 
, No Likes 


ghost.” 
Gah” Baya recite th 
- There y was ‘dry : sare asm n in Judd’s hone « 
~ Judd pulled a leaf from a tree. and bese 


HP aT 
Li 


His eyes” ‘searched she tall mountain 


“clad top was. filmy with a winding- shi eet BE 


ay Say, Jerome, if on saw a a ghost, I 
ah you.’ a ces oe attains 


Minis ie es What Ge you vvish to. wager 
The young surveyor, and his. gang had started out fh a 


et 
i a 
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a ‘Ten dollars,” Me 
fe “Canadian or ; American?” 

‘e 4 
oe “ Canadian.” 2 pi i 


i ye i OFAY ie 
oe : 
a YA Sait 
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Fetes Ce Ae Peo “night” Re | by a 
een SOW Guild. you. mind telling it to me e without z any more. Aa 


Coated fee an. Aeeabie oer PNET 
crome sai a vet that would not “Took ‘well in 


Oot hy 


_ quibbling?* ie Nasa Natal (ma eed 


“Roy, Vd rather” Hot ret Ate forget. ier Bee Wi 


founded business, I wish to thunder that. you. hadn’t 


e seen that ghost.” TR pe | SEE RIE INC 


- 


Be 
tak 


ee! pelted: ew lacts is eee T a ” 
Petr “ All ee, You did see ee 
: Pa I know that.” 5 : 


nage Look here, Owen. 


2a ‘Oh, yes.” < 


be “You know ee get wiael usually go after?” | 


is Yes.” 


ae 6 Ww ell, Den going after a solution of hiss mystery, 


eae as you say you can enlighten me, I warn you, | 
friend as. you are of mine, that you've got to cough up 


ie facts.” CUS Cake ase tic 


eae That means if I aon t our ‘long friendship is at an 


© end.” A igus Ph Pea 


io “VY od saw ee ghost of He orn M ountains.” 
aft ol saw what?” 


ve mee I will be. dashed.’ a 
i “ Queer thing, isn’t it? % 


n ‘ me ; ‘ 
OG eT rt 


os But it’ Sa fact. a2 


“« Oh, f don’t t know ow to explain it.” 

as Anyone else seen the wraith?” 

* ae “Yes. Most. anyone who comes up here | sees it” 
ow How do oe ea Fhe 


a nd 


_ 


~ 


“ About that. a ct 
ee NY; e Roy, if Bs iit it that way I’ve got to talk of 
course.” ne 
“You have, Now go ahead” A 


( “Well, they say up here—I don’t suppose it is 


really. true—that when one gets a warning from the . 
‘Ghost of. A orn . Mountains that one aoe better obey the 
_ warning.” | 
gi Wve ONG: does not?: zi 

“The: warning usually comes frie? 

© That is——?”” | ‘ 3 

- “Death ends the career of. the one who does not 
heed the warning.” | 

Roy and Owen looked steadily into ‘each other’s 
eyes for several seconds. 


- Each was tall, broad-shouldered, robust, sad: power- | 
ful when it came to dealing with the actual things of 
: their frontier lives. 


Each had that tinge of. superstition that comes ithe 


es life of the lonely man, who is out on the firing- 
fi ine of the world. ’ ivtantl - 


if " cn HWaren it speaks what does it say? he een 
as “Beware! ~ Return to your own country. ‘Dreadful | 
\ death awaits you at the point for which you: are re heading, 

rte Roy turned pale. 


mek ie “ Those are the exact words the witch used when A > 


2 ae e had supposed a aay Pane Owen. | 


ie i Now Judes) 43 asked ae em would you mind telling | ‘ | 


7 
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i fe Pade iainty G dud not’ area to answer. 
feat “Why do you not tell mens asked i Roy, in an ‘ir- 
yee ‘ Say, Roy, Td hee not.” 
ay ee ives Why not?” Rea Ran gen 
ae ie Vd rather not tell. 2) 
rai “Then there i is a reason, ‘isn vt there?” ee 


Li 

ti. 

yr 
Huet: ! aA EN AROS he ' aie Meee * 
Mf res.’ sac mn ha Regie NUNC UME anon 
Ay : , pay 


i Dy su ose ot can Wess: 5 the 3 reason” 
A DE g 


3 Do you believe that story?” 4 asked Rae 
“Don’t know what’ to believe,” replied Owen. 
“Is the story backed up with any facts?” 
“Plenty of them.” 
“ Are the facts true?” 
Nee ‘ There’s 
_ root.” ss 
if He ) | 
“i Ww ell, it looks io. me like a warning.’ 
a Looks. that way here.” | 
Sts But* if we heed it we can’t run our stage- “survey 
over the Horn Mountains? ap ney 
Ru Precisely.’ : | 


Se We would. look pretty small going backs to the me 
Bay Company with the story that a female — 


eaancon's 
ghost, or the ghost of a female, frightened us ‘so that 
we could not continue our surveying Wore 
| The young men grinned. i 

-“ Not any of those excuses for mine,’ 


ey: “ Not any here,” % rejoined Owen. 


Several graves that are pointed _ to as 
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, i fae eee te = 1 ; / . 
mo ee FSEX heen a 
iene 


“host ae failer ‘me. re 2 a Ns eee a 

_ * What are. you going to do about it? oe 3 a 
it Continue one. mae ahead in, ke of the Ghost 
red co x Bait 


ting eu cath the mountains. Bah oe ROR aS | dress, y woman, z 
“ Beware! Beware! Death! Death!” ee Lees . more § grevious, mother ‘of. Bad-Bill | Filliz 
_ Thus again the pay warned the two. o/ intrepid. ms nf ae he pe er, the count feit 

ieee HAO MENTE PE padageana! error of the town, had a 
The ghostiy laughter | rose and fell, ke he ‘squeak- down, which crep : daiorn ate ae 
ing of midnight wind ‘skipping. from cee as ‘The information she it 

Lerave “stone in a eg ee burial ere Aeon a lio “crossed her han 

ie “ Owen, listen! oe i “endowed with the “poy opu 


ie 


aS the Powers coat 


‘CHAPTER T. 


THE FORTUNE TELLER’ S PLOT. , ae . if - eee Aide Goaduceal ! ay "cried pat teas 

a Nita 41 dale 4 man Neves you. | as ne at: man ‘a murder for: my affections? ” AR ea aa Go ARO 
loves you.. Take care! The cards. tell. of bloodshed. hae “ ‘Child, look out, be ereral: ”* mumbled 

' Your Eyes: will light the a that ek end in a “like. fortune-teller. EMOA pr etty face is a Wt 


ipa ie Ads ewe 
t weir ™ 


x . “means trouble if you do not take care a Be 
Old Nees, the adlunesteller iat {Hangman s Gulch, light of those blue eyes fall “upon t too. ASA dB WAR LMT 
was muttering these words over a pack | of greasy | at Onees) inee we ; jie 

_ playing-cards in a dilapidated hut, foul, dark, and ‘Enid Ee ere af 
_ dreary. 7 Anaya At | After all it’s eran Ao: abe: ‘et pies 
Old M awe a hag of uncertain years, violent temper, He nati ng ; that one ‘haseuch beati fu 1 eyes t | 


“¢ RE 


Na i ay “and unspeakable. appearance crooned these words. ty ease murder to be done for : a glance i in ‘one . 


The crone’s gray hair shaded her face. a aan ies was. 0. roma ntic, "Really, auite. V is 
_ But interested observers might have seen that pais” ten ow. a wieg xt i 
the shield of the hair, Pee shrewd eyes, covetous, as Enid ‘smiled | aa vee oie: Se 


Het te 


and intelligent. ‘| Paar ae Ts, there nothing that I can aoe ea 
The twinkly eyes, ‘stil reine sithouge the me Mr. ae mean of the i ight 4 an nd darke man? 


ken iy pal A 


i " Rercatisds face showed the years that had passed. since | asked gently, 


; ‘ey fy nts | 
/.) eyes fixed on the cards. 


they began their scrutiny of events, was trying to pick OL d Ma dge's S eyes scheming a an md b bright ie os : 
the brains of a pretty girl that sat with her greta rae ‘am ere slit. en 


st 


ra% nse Ni 
‘ c rae 
es - sae ae 


h b thie h: - Should es tell HS girl—no—a little « mo 
Her ‘attitude Pee t e reat ess | astonis ment “was necessary! Moun ee ine acc ne we 


ey Vil ie + 
=e Cala 


en | Mother Madge, do not ‘tell me ‘that there is | ae 


| i atlas possessed her. tga oedash 1 girl! | “Would you drive away ‘th Spirit 
A RY hex f 


33 
Enid Wilson was. rie greatest | “ catch? ‘that, had of the Air th at are near wus?” . 
ever come to the net of the hag fortune-teller. eet ie 
| She was the only daughter of the richest man in 1 the i 


hamlet of Hangmanje:Gulehy 0k Wie aia! Hoe Lees 1s aan grow eae et Sura tue tae if 

She was also the prettiest girl j in tHe hoHee, cat Tt. whirl ed abo 7 ae | ue og 
why then, with | fortune and position hers from bah fs ee it stopped opposite Her i) Cea " 

3 “was Enid ‘Wilson asking for the telling of her fortune? views felt the fleck of a ha n d pass acr Ten 

yi igs Old Madge knew rye th lends asa She) 4 ee 

ee ; jump back with a squeal of 

Roe i This was the eternal mystery. of. a a Ss. heat 01 a ‘Ma due chuck ane Bs 

: Well did Old Madge know that there ‘was. a ane er? The: s a are. vel P here ¢ d ne 

man and a tall man each in love with Enid. vet fi e?? sah ae Oa MEADE ADE. et 
She might have added the various. “helshits or see | Hi aN Gnade 


: ky - two- -thirds of. the. young men living in Hangman's 


Riba 
fists ¢ “Hy 

ay ae Ud hem 
: 4 


e dancing 


ke nite! ‘shape ca cam 


PS 


Day Gulch. She would have been right all the way. 5 i - Poor Enid | heard a faint 
ea | For en Wilson had many lovers who were anxious, ie Something ns in in the gir ’s 





ss s mouth 


at a ete coming - ee hee ae slim noses. 


ert 


j : 


i Was it ae thos came here and left this ae 
my hands?’ i asked Enid i in an awesome VOICE sy 

Mat Wr oy “What packet?’ a asked Mother Madge. 7 | 

Be “Bail extended it. | ah 

| Tp S: addressed to oe Madge Sakae tie phate acer 

rea Why s0 it is,’ cme Tica 8435 Ny haa ie i 


: 


i Her nimble, white A cae pee the. note, which | 


a al 


Rete 


ae pane 
cae « TE you oat aie the name "AES your. \ 
i future husband, be at the oak-tree which stands 
han the church grave-yard i in ‘Hangman’ Ss Gulch 
at. midnight. | Place a piece of money worth 
one hundred dollars, i in. a hole you will find: in 
the root of the tree. When you have done sO, 
“strike a match. Woe will find as you go out of 7 
aie the church-yard gate a note. ‘Open itt will’ 
contain, ‘the | name of the man you. will marry. 
The note will be pinned to the eee 


\er 


“Enid’s face was ; white with Bent ero gia 
“Vou see,’ ’ added. Mother eee fe that i is the x mes- 


gi ih L 
' 


att eae? 
¢ 


as them spirits has sent to. you.” 


ae, Gracious! |I never would dare to go. eee to eee 
‘Spot. Ae church yard at midnight! Ugh!” said Enid. 
Ya ‘Dearie me,” cried the hag. © How foolish! 
20, my dear. zl feel sute you will.’ 2 ace ae 

“But [ can’t | go. 


yi y a: Ra aa er uS 2 r ‘ 
do Mars.” oP reies 


i Old Madee. ‘Teerea, Grab at the cirl, a naa rae 


a ee Why your father has lots of money in his safe. 


A ‘Why don’t you get some from: it? He'll never know.” 


Mi tna Oh, ois couldn’ t do that!” cried Enid in affright. 
aaa “Now. a Ve ‘tell yout then ‘what you may do,” Sear 
ae Old ne: content. fo Tet, ce take their course 


eae of her ee ee uncouth writh-— ) 


You'll (i 


a ily haven’t any money. Papa’ says : 
: iE ‘™m. ‘So. extravagant that he has shut me down to my | 
a allowance. - don’t know where I could get a hundred 


ate bys 
“out Ratt tis you | can being the: ae es to m 


and 1 will loan you one hundred dollars’ worth. “Then i 


you tan keep your tryst at ‘the church-yard tonight.” 


a How. much is the bill, for?’ e asked | Eni oe ee esa 


: : 
Ce ehh vee 


Cate “One thousand dollars.” bee 


me But why don’t panne the bill | direc etly ¢ 0. father? 2 


Fade As A eve ; 4 a Pate ley 
; : - ~ iH 


He will change it for YOUN hid ete See ghee 

“Old Madge shook her nee eid wpe fs ne o 
ae “Don’t Jet anyone know,” the: niag said’ as. ighe sank 
“her voice to. a low whisper. het 1 owe your father money. 
AT am, not ready to pay tty 


adie ne ts abe So pe ‘i t 


father GEM KR erat aia it) ee hia ane ae 


‘This. was a fact een to. every. man, woman and | 
“hild § in. Hangman’ 's Gulch. | lisa | 

_Enid’s: father had the: reputation of being “ 
-in his financial, dealings. ie ena 

WwW ith an. expression that showed che: fully i asetonay 
ihe! reason for the remarks of Old Madge, Enid Bees 
consented to thy. and make the substitution. 
jaateols suppose all you. want: me to do is to take that _ 
thousand dollar bill, and put it in my father’ Ss safe, get 
the same sum in gold, return here with the money to. 
_ you, and you will loan me one hundred dollars till my — 
next. allowance day, when Lw ill repay you?” queried — 


eye fe 
ve 


wD 


Te is borrowed money. FAL ae 
an take that bill to him your father would deduct what age 


a 


ie have’ borrowed. You know. what a hard man your - 


near” is ae 


_ Enid, who was. anxious to show. that she fully under- Si 


. : ra 


i - ‘stood the request of Old Madge. ie 
The cunning in Old Madge’ Ss face was infinite as she ns 


4 oe 


_answ ered. : | 

- Phat isy alt T want you to. ig ; ie is easy. Old 

‘ Madge doesn’ t want more ‘than is her due—of course 

you will. pay. meé interest on the one hundred dollars, , 

dearie?” Be ce HA spans | ) eens 
Enid promised. aS inte 


: a“ : Then all you hee to do is to hurry home and get 


oe monev,”” cried the crone. ay will ue waiting for 
“you here eatiol ae aa er ace puny anes ey 
“T will be Gack in an hour,” : 
“hurried toward her home. . 
Old. M: adge stood in a listening attitude for several 
“minutes. AS . | iis 
oA reat Black cat Sate yellow. eyes. ‘came and rubbed” 
against’ her, but she Tet its: blandishments - suas un-— 
heeded. ge Ss Pa sah : 
“Old Madge Hor: content with: listening, at length 


eernode to. the door and looked out. 


Me 


es 
5 


. Hearing nothing that seemed to announce the re a i si 
oy ee 


turn of Enid, the crone with witch- like haste rushed, 
- back. into, her hits Sh ‘ 
sity te Ss te t-s! Bill, ri she hissed. | 


a ‘closet sunk into one alte of the room, “hue with 


i ” 
au cat 


cried the girl as she A: 


as 


He much care that no chance glance would. betray its 
a\y es : a 


_ hiding ees ene) ee 





| este Renae cy laeanitee Sa Sage YE Aue ees ie 
io ies Bill, my ie bond 
~ badly I felt when I” remembered. But I was deep. in | 
| » stuffing that fool girl, Bill, ‘then, and. Toe know my | 
: . son, I couldn’t Peavertaar city Seti 


v 
j 
eatiealy 


dace 


ay fa AU Bill! That's S. my good bay, come tages out. ae 


pA ve : cf ey i Nd et . 


_ A stream ‘of. curses cca gon, ae gore which | 
“made no motion to. leave its” hiding place, | 
i You fool,” ” the man cried, 
the ventilator in the back of this closet. 


ne 
a 2 


oy The girl’s gone.” | Re eur Sy aad 


mh eee to do. it. 


SA second string of oaths ‘was ine ace es 


. © Billy. boy,:. you did splendidly,” cried. thee Mee 
engehior 


1 was startled myself. It looked just. like them spirit 
Moke we read about that the real ‘mediums. produce.” 

p lee Them’s the only lights any medium ever pro- 
ee duced!” yelled Bill. 
i ae | ‘3 Es ad 


y 


“Don’t be too> ‘sure ee) Where: S one. in ihe See 
M ountains that sa ghost enough for yous or. HBR other — 


93 


-man- SSE MeL | 
i No ow “Mother,” ‘ishrieked Bill with many more Seoul 
| paths 
| but why talk of it now? : : 


“ Anyway Billy when you put. the stun over. your 
Hel G ‘clock. I suppose because he was a pretty bad | 
PEP and that was the “way: to get him nO keep « quie 
_ The crone ee aah cackled forth her merriment. ee | : 
Bill. Williams, better known all: over | the North- 
| West as Bad Bill, the cua roared i in o base a ik 
| ; | , aig ‘Don’t. be too sure.” 
fa ae “Youn 


head and stole out and dropped that note in, _Enid’s 
lap.” | py eens i eae 2 


merriment also. 


Vitis Shes fell for. it, didn't he. mother,” 
se _ cried. 


Did you see her face after I had worked the ee 


_ fire and the ghost-walk on her? Say, it was great.” iy 


bie Yes, and when she’ read the note she - ‘was ike? a 
‘ab led to the slaughter for she took oo bait like « a 


trout in Willow Lake.” y ee 


“Did you givey her the ‘thousand dollar ill, : 


- Mother?’ te 
i “Vou et I did. ‘ | 
it “ Which one?” Ral ; 
“The last you turned out.’ y J 
Ai ‘ Look out, Mother. 


Old Madge curled up ee tips. Gi es eh 
i “Oh, Pally, boy,” she cried, 


a Ale ja ne, Ce: 


» tet) it hats ‘ 


ya 


; ‘ } . ss 
: cm 


“why didn’t. you, open 
ak was——most _ 


ber, the girl never ‘tumbled. “When you. threw 
- : “those et matches tied to that black thread out of the 
Mi keloset and then jerked them back to your hiding place, 


Baie Why, ‘Mother, ‘there ain't ee 


“ don’t you: dare to speak of that ghost. é Te oe 


ne alee | 
oi Talk about taking pennies away tron a baby. fe 


te FOV 


Wasn’ t that as pretty 5 new bil 
to 5 try and pass?” SEN ig A ah 


he Do you aie your eo 
Bill, a washed that bill in 1 coffee 


one 8 any ; bill fe in this hamlet 
HOt hoe ; 


ne ds ‘know ae re but oy oun last « 


“shootin? up ae that “Chink, Billy. sie 


whens 
Pree ibis | Bestia 
‘ 


ing in 1 too much gun-work here lately _Reme eml 


Hangman’ 's Gulch got. its name.” ahr - 


“ Nonsense, Mother. | 


Suse ex 


The ‘rope ‘isn’t ty 


will hang me, nor is the hemp. grown to. m ke 11 
wt ea ie 


PT suppose they _ call this," place “Hang mi 
because of its being the place where | “the . 


“men years ago, who didn’ t conform to certa 
ehiny ye ta (easter Re “oe: oat x oe es ; ae 


guns ae too eaten and Went of oe “Sudden. i 


ey ei) Rie 


“suit somé other people. Your dear. fe 


cy es r 


me a posse here one night. 


= “Do you know who did it?” a 


Ly never knew. He was taken. on thi 


ene strung up by a band of: men, one night yee 
ad : 


Bad Bill sneered. Ear Mee 


H The. grave is pretty. quiet,” h dd. 
ain’t no posse that will ever git n me here.” a 


pend witch of a croaker, 


ae ? rs Mane ne ree Be i 
LEO; Billy ae aes vate: iG She: ccarefuls aN “can’t 
aera: to lose you. You ought not. to. have tried to. 
“pass that thousand dollar counterfeit bill, here. tes 
bad enough to make the queer money here, but you 
ought not to pass it any where here.” as Beary a 
nae ey up. What else. could i do. 1 was | 


“can i trace. the gold bac to us. Te old. 

covers that th ere’s. a phony bill in his kick, ea 
-more than put up a holler. | “The girl won't § s ueal, y 
bets And we will have the gold. ge SiG ias iS 4 
fs Don’t. you ever try” again, Bill, to pa 
here in. Hangman’s Gulch. Make all 


can’t 


on bat shove it, t off ee 


“ "That will give. it the aged look a ill ‘that has ‘as. she glanced « out of the e door. 
a Pe dane | be eas | By RENE woah hy EA MAN OS Sale Matg a eee OR ah ea 


A Rte ay 





your hiding place be 
fey rie, bss 5 Geet ione Shed Viens. Pelé ay Tt gets 
Mp mS, ar tha a es f odes, Pd Grd 


"BEL to Old “Madge; oa 


pe 


5 she sped 


in ye yellow gold coins § in her Lae | 


e great 


spre her 


| dangerous band of counterfeiters in the 


Pe ea 
ore Veen al ae 
. rss Lie ‘FF. Ps 


Page; 


See ny 


: ath EC 


: eae Seal» ‘wo man is. ‘on ‘our pave all right,” ae 
ms Owen: Judd to. the young surveyor Jerome, as” ‘they 
eh both bent. their glances in the direction from which 


meh Bu Wer Sarit PY S$ 1f em as I tu 
- se Lag e 
“does”: Abpueee Owen, a ne things os 


side, down’ a this. fair world. But aoe aa 


voice 2 uttering that cating “Thunder, how ve i 
- shriek it. out? tae 7 ies ; rey ee? aye 
Owen’ sf ‘flesh ‘felt cold as he thought of the voice ae 


“such an ater ay, tone, as it came > whistling down’ t 


sds i ef) * eet 
- Bias ? . AS 7TiF | 
oop * 


- 
' 


<a tine pic 
; 


“Owen. oe eucad in an , argumentative 1 manner. 
re ‘By George,” he said, ate that. ghost gets under | 
my hat she wi ill have me in a bug-house - soon. I will 
‘shut up and stop ‘thinking of her shady ladyship. yas 

~ Roy Jerome said no more about the ghost so far. as. 
hes was. concerned but the. gloomy expression on his a 


the Ghost ou Horn Mountains: had sent them a v deadly | face showed that his imind ‘still dwelt. on the strange =: 


Bee 


yer warning.” 


ne ‘No: “question, of that: But v m going to. buck-and- given him. 


. : wing dance ‘all> over my trail hereafter. nL will give = 
| Ns her ladyship the chase of her. life—I ‘mean death, ye 
lads" iy replied Jerome. - Ms i 


Manes 
ule ot 


ne 2 
i 
PRS 


se ' 
. ta 


~ 


"0 MS ‘Oh, % she? a ghost.” Cah 
aie Really?” ae aie 
Hs ae YOU bet. os 
ibe “Out. for our - blood.” oe Rh ss 
a ee “Ves.” 39 a 1% ae Bie ; oe be . 
ane You's re c fooling a ae poor wayward boy?" a 
i “a ne No tal bit. eae are oe ; 
an “You. take this. thing seriously?” 
Wa Biot bet 1 do.” ; POLO eat 
i ‘What are you poing to do. aaa ite” Hedi orehs 
“ Going to do ae What « can a fellow do to. 
‘ight a ghost?” Pea ee 
ft “Roy, you talk as if; you i believed: ie ghosts.” ee 
ae never. did until I saw. this one.? 9% 


4% 
, 


wired "i i 


Bis, ey ‘Do you think this one is a real ghost?” oe 
meted told you’ ‘once ‘T did.” Metp tan ae eae 
se ” ce Ww. ell, I will be. darned.’ , 
Xs oe needn’t be.” 

ee (Be what?” He x aS ee 


vil iain ‘That’ S right.” Pah 


: apa mention die 
ae won’ aN Pea aL BLOM NE RS ae 
_ Owen looked barively: at Rey MBE 


He did not. know whether to.take the surveyor at ie 


2 a words of such nue belief in the ghost, pene or 


1" os Sant) fais . hae he ara Ste 
tisfeea 2 ; ry 
LS ES . » = 


ish ei ¢ 
ae young » ‘man, a eae’ tbe. serious. ee his. 
e vironment, | but that possibly was not a_ 
Le man in: a profession. which required ace x 
marked [ degree: Saea A AN 


noe 

v oi i ; 
AG C ; Br ek 
wri § Late Sr bp A 


‘ 2 ) Sy a 


ope , . 
: Rs Se EY a, 


Pera Aa “ Thunder, Roy, iiaad had not ; seen that sprite. : aU field- book. : s 300 

bi a Ne shade of that kind ought to keep ‘tother side of the. Ng 

cae ‘ But now, Roy, ee do you ‘suppose ‘she ase i ‘s 
pees jit ans Sie ale Saturday.” Heian aes aes 

bE inet ‘By George, a m Aad: I thought of | it! Daas 


# ee What. for?” DRY Shere 
- “ Didn’t you say it was. Saturday?” ” 


spectre he had seen and was s puzzled. over the wae A 


ey ; ‘ z rs + Te aie ~ * 1 ; 
4 Ag 


aohhe two. young men a ieee busying Weeeicetye: pits 
oe: duty of their work and soon’ were jotting down ‘ 
the results of their efforts. to day out « a stage route, in 


x 2 < 


we es 


re What’ day i is ‘this? he ‘questioned of Owen. ae 


F 


nie Thought “of what?” | hioh 
“T must go down to Pant S Gulch. Ea 


—“T did) W hat’ 's that eet to do. with your going * to 
he Gulch?” a aes e : 


¥ . ‘Saturday is ‘pay day.” 


ee nae Cre oe 
ih A 


pes 


ne Suess ES eae Ble | 
pate al haven’ £ enough money on. hand to pay Hate with.” 


hinge “So. 1 he got es: go > down to the Gulch and L get 


- Settee 
ete af 
ee 


: re 


Natt cashed.’ eet 


Lae 


~ 


eal eH don eal ree seen one ghost alee to- day, es 


a ou if T don’ t get paid you fellows won't get a chance | 


to see the pay- ‘ghost. walk to- -night. “Over Sunday in- 


ae - Hangman’s Gulch with ey, Pee, ppro isn t ABy, 


ane 
rks 
; 


fun, you know.” ee ) RN iain eta ees 


~ 


‘ 
of ON 


ae So Pil 0 aGaa. te: the Gatch: weesld Man. wit 


; , on draw a draft for some cash on the Hudson’s Bay 
| Company Postmaster at ‘Fort Simpson, ola ‘Man Wil- 4 


son will cash it. Then you boys will see. the pleasant — a 


- ehost walk to. you about eight 0 ‘clock. to-night srt 


; try, any poor devil ofa surveyor ever had to work in.” 


ing monies, for your hard work in trying to survey a 
- decent stage road. through the most in-fer-nal coun- «i i 


9 Oi 


. ‘Tsn’t_ at dreadful? Say, I’ve raised more ‘rattle- 


 gnakes, catamounts, bears, wolves, coyotes, and God 


; ee only knows. how many other kinds of wild: animals: 





ee i ie ‘since we left Fe ort ‘Simpson, hats i knew w was. in yall the 


aa North-West. ‘Tts been a fierce. stunt.” EAD een 
ibe me “T raised. in. addition an able bodied female ghost,” 


va a Ne s tw pat ish 


“cried Roy. Hae Uae Dero tS. rea: 


hea 


| se noo Said. heey! email tthihee oe a Mbeyating * 
to. me, and also to ou ina way perfectly scandalous,” 
“rejoined Owen. 
_éoin. 


‘# 


Roy: gave Owen awry smile. saPaniae 


He then trudged down toward the hamlet leaving o 


Owen to. finish up the day’ Ss work, | 


Ain, the three ‘months. that he had been about fone 


man’ s Gulch, Roy Jerome had made many friends. 


Many’ a cheery: nod; and pleasant word fell to him as. 


i re hurried down to Old Man Wilson’s bank, which 
oes by the way, of a safe, anda general stock of 
s groceries, likewise tin ware, and stoves and general 
hardware. There was further, a butcher-shop eee 
“stood: near the safe, | ) | 
Old Man Wilson, was all there was to the business 
ae the LOWiEEy it raat : 


>. There were ‘Other. stores, Bat no: one “carried the 


stock that Wilson did. aaa 
PAu eehe boasted that you could “cash a jdree in my 
“4 store, -biggosh, and could get married, have children, 


ine LIe; and be buried, from my stock, as long as youn 


020; Cash held! out. > UN Aa) Eig 
| Which was literally true. 

Rarer igh For “ Wilson’s ” 
BCMA ‘man needed, even to “ good lickker,’ 
Yi iy “roof. Patan , tics 
tevin "After all, in es S Gulch, a store ieee be Be 

gest. one in the place, and look small. 
The ‘magnificent ideas of the place. entertained by 


"all ane one | 
Hy Rag igs 


east. 
v1. He'threaded the atoe imal | Ae a great asl 


SD xe. si 
—. —— 
rs Se 
~S 2 - —— 


ee 


ee son, ought to. have been seated, 


: 
! fa 


Ne ‘ Instead. Roy saw ‘Wilson’s. very. pre) tae 
“Enid, just closing the safe door, when. he entered. 
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re 
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= 
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a Sees eae 
OP RETR oa gs 
aes 2 ra 
al 
sae 


“haseer backward with a stifled “'¢ oh,’ a as she sharply 
shut the safe- LOO ERA VU 

ig ; Pe beg your pardon, Miss Enid; cs the surveyor said, 
- ats Bent I startle you?” | | SU Rau A 

| Bam hin wat HR ae 

Rs Mr er Sey SHE ee 
ch a bitte: seu ett sat oar 

hs yas your father in?” PY ee ha gla ep 

rh i No. He has gone ‘home for the day.” Ca 


o— 
on 


eet 
mat go 
: 4S:% i > 
a ‘ 


Ta + 
= 
7 : ee 


= ee 


‘inet 
“Now you run away, and get your ‘ “Quite | 
Tl rush out this last piece, and will send | they. 
Uhlir -men, and the axe-men and the markers all back — 
Meany: You meet em at the Gulch. Give me some 
cash then and | ll take you. over and buy you. stuff to. 


_ take away the sulphur: smell and taste that ghost a 
saw. up here has left i in your mouth.” CS ae Mae TSN 


| eho aaee ‘of the bill in ‘the cash-drawer for a thou 


carried a stock for Seethiee aes, 


the proprietors. did not eps to abash Roy | in the 


eid ALY until he reached the office in the rear, where the 
tall, spare form, and long whiskers of Old Man Wale 


eee ‘oh, ‘wait, Mr. “Jerome.” Lomh hist tary 


Roy. gallantly raised his cap, when. he saw ehids 


“you. id ‘ighten: me, a 


6 Cone 
oe ee Why, Ri ati ‘ Gi } 
oon had 1€ business’ with you 
fa bad. Was it ene 


uy! 


Na 


ae KA TST Te 
‘Shall Ei run. ‘over “to hie house an 
RS bea No, “you need not do that. ll ru 
Na ‘But possibly. Ti may be eal! to assi 
Shen want ‘without your. ce Pa 
Roy thought : a z moments va an 


mie t 

This thought cae hrougn § Roy's S$ mind. San 
uf W hy not? ” the “surveyor answere d the girl ig itl 
we ‘T just wished to get your father to cash ; a draft, "don 
you know.’ It’s pay night for omy aa ad. 
“hay en’t enough cash to settle up with.’ tay, ae a i 
A feverish glitter came ho Ae ayes a . He ! 
/ Was there ever such fuck? Re POTS aha ar 
She had just placed the $1, 000. ‘bill given te yo 
“Mother Madge, the hag fortune- teller in the, safe, rian 
“She did ‘so in great fear. - te RUN ste es ae Tea 
nee iit rapid fs Ha eat eda 

“She knew. how careful ie ‘ebony was. to count and 
“classify. all the cash in the drawer ee Aoi oe 
She had ‘wondered how she could account for the le 


Hae) 


tacattiet 


<sand_ dollars ine gold, which she had effected nee 

decided to tell her father. that a traveller had. co me 

in while he: was gone, asked her to ) change the currency 

for. the gold, and that in. the: a of her heart 

she had ‘obliged. the caller. Hraed Benny Wek) Nt 

x But here was a way out. ca Foy Sk ee 
Could she manage to foist ‘he. Shue ieee n Roy. uae 


\ a oA 1€ 


AL these thoughts darted ‘through Enid’ Ss) int 
But. it. ‘was only her heightened color that betrayed 


“these inner emotions. Phi wer Hy eee Ma ** crt ely 
| ec Wie ay toe Se rage 
“How much. will the draft be ‘fo PP aske: on 

ie Wits 


Ve mise Sotie pedi ie ; ts! eh SIs 
“Bo or. one t thousand dollars. eS ae SSS Un 
‘The girl gave a jump. oes oe 

She saw her way Sead now. ea 


On 


| or don’ tr think | ye have, a ‘lousand| coe te a the 


cafe ‘now,’ ’ she. remarked’ in. a hesitating. voice, ecebats, 


F 
i oD AUK, 
$ ut Me: oe % 
tnid 
he pate SS aT he 

oy 


: 
/ 


: 
set 
4 


ie 


is in. small bills, or gold. T have’sent all ‘the a | 


29 nti rN CRY pyiaae en 


Enid. appeared. to recollect some bo chias toe th 
time. ane . ee te conn i HAMM et vos | 

She opened ‘the sale, which stood just behind Le 
quickly. aaa Sen eee va ey : a 

She dove down into an inner drawer, a 

A. bill flutter ed j in her hand. o% 


et 
ait 


iS Ae ; ow vee 


one Boden: dollars. re Se : 
i t was the. cconntrfi batt I given t to the gin yy 
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i 4 »/ > Is *Y bod 


She. eee Vet "Roy ts 


“Oh, Mr. Jerome,” she said, éf I baie a Unpieand Gots , | 
ef fifteen minutes a Vil be ready.” | | a 


lar bill here. -If that will do, you are welcome to it.” 
Roy thought hard a moment. 


m Yes, it will do very well,” he cried. “ T can. run 


over to the White Rabbit. saloon across the street, 
Then I can pay © 


They can change the bill, I’m sure. 
the gang off.” 


“Tf you will draw up ce draft—here’s a blank rae 


remarked Enid whose heart sang with joy. 
She had passed the fatal bill, had turned it into the 


gold, the fortune teller wished for, she would be able 


to keep. her church+yard tryst, and. she would not 


have to tell her father of the substitution oA sl eget ) 


for Old Madge’s bank bill. 
“Was there ever such luck,” fins the girl. 


4 


Roy. for his part intent upon the drawing up of the 


draft did not see the changes in expression that came 
over Enid’s face. 

He handed over the draft upon the Hudson’s Hay 
Company, in which he had added the usual exchange 
cost, took the thousand dollar bank note with a smile, 
raised his cap, and wended his way across the ey, to 
the White Rabbit saloon. 


Tom Godfrey a fat, happy looking German Sood at 


the bar when Roy entered. 

“ Ho,” Mr. Jerome aind Ad vos effer such tack “You 
koom und dreenk wiz me,” roared Godfrey. as soon as 
ue saw the surveyor. Fe ea 

“ Tust the man I want to see, Toei answered Roy. 
" Gore over for change for this bill, will you? ” 


Roy handed the saloon-keeper the eee thousand 


dollar bill as he spoke. 

At? ousan, sure?” the saloon keeper cried. | 

He pulled a. wonderful great roll of bills out of his 
pocket, which made Roy remark that “ that roll would 
choke a cow? and soon had counted out a pile of gréen 
backs which represented the thousand dollars called 
for in Roy’s single bill. eat 

The two men stood at the bar and chatted gaily to- 
gether. | 

When each Had FE ested es ede times Roy saun- 
tered into the faro room of the saloon, watched a few 


deals of the cards and then turned toward his hotel, 
which further down the street: bore the sign, ~ Occi-. 


dental Hotel.” 

‘Roy. called pie hotel “ Accidental » which came 
near er the truth than the original sign. ’ 

‘It was without doubt an accident that caused the 


hotel to be started as a hotel, first, and continue | as 


one, second. Pe CRN SUR ice A putt | 
How goes it, Roy,” cried Owen Judd the moment 
Roy reached the fone: | 

Hs pune.) \ | 


in “Get your draft cashed?” | 


ue 
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cash. Say, did jou 80:3 into the White Rabbit? estina 4 


ot ere hata: the saloon.” si See : ie Nise A 


_ chance of downing, is a mystery to me.” 


ing the guessing? The saloon faro-bank dealer isn’t 


- right some of the time but not all of the time.” ea 


house.” | | ae 


and menacing. : ua 








re W él the oe are ieee ie ahr pay.” } 
EA: right. Tell them to hustle up to our room 






“ Good leather. I’m pining to spend part. el my Z Me 






6 Sas ) | ie De yh eee 
“ Any game one ih A? | | fit ae 
- “Vou aren’t going to buck the vat are you?” Te See 
“ Never you mind, Answer my question.” f 
“ Well, if you ‘must have an answer—did you ever 
know when the White Rabbit didn’t have a game on: ay Ri ee 
1) Well, there was one on,’ Ge Ore 
: “Who. was winning?” ; : ct Ai RRR ah iH 
“The bank.” | WB ee eth aa 





































OER ACL Y thee +2 
_“ House usually does win.’ : ave 
“ Surest thing in this edt “Why you chaps will 
work hard to get money and then will run in here and 
play it in against a game you haven’t the slightest 


- “Don’t you think the White Rabbit faro game is a — au 
Square one?” ib | ee 

“Sure it is. But don’t you know that you are do- 
guessing. He simply bets against.you. The result is oe 
that you can’t keep on guessing right. You may guess sj 


“Then in the times I don’t guess right the banker 
reaps all I’ve made when I do guess right? ” 3 
“ Usually. The percentage is that while out of twelve ea) 
players, six may win, six will lose, and that of those 
six, the losses will nine times out of ten be greafer 
to the bank than the winnings of the other six.’ 
“Hum! You don’t think I can beat a farogame?” 9 | 
“Not all the time. You may beat it to-night. But’ 
you'll loose to-morrow. The bank is always there ue 
with the ‘splits’ in its favor, the ‘sleepers’ don’t you 
know and all that sort of thing.” eis Wana 
“ By splits you mean the division which comes when 


near 
a 


Sin 


eee 
. 


a 
+> SE 


af 
- 


ag 


ue 


cards of an equal value lose or win?” | PRT 
x CSerlh ee ae 
‘By sleepers you mean-the bets that are put down 
< a reckless gambler and forgotten, or by the bets 


made on cards that are “dead’; can not come.out of 
the card- Grane box possibly and are forfeit to. oS os 


v 


‘ 


“Sure.” | oe 
“Tf you think my han is a sure winner, fists about 
your sure money game,” said a strange voice, harsh 


The two men whirled around. Be 
Tom Godfrey, owner of the White Rabbit IN ae 
Old Man: Wilson; the banker, and a man whom Roy ae 
and Owen knew was a constable in the Royal North-. | 
W est Mounted Police, had’ entered the toom, nee 
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The speaker had been Tom Godfrey, 
“What do you mean by coming in here “unan- 
nounced?” shouted Roy, now thoroughly angry at 
the intrusion upon his privacy. 

Tom Godfrey sneered. 

He pointed at Roy. 

He turned ‘to the Constable. 


“ Constable,’ he howled, “ do your duty. I charge that 


man there, Roy Jerome, with passing a counterfeit one 
thousand dollar bill on me not two hours ago.” 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE PLOT THICKENS. 


There was a sneer on the face of Old Madge the 
Fortune-teller. 

She was narrowly scanning ‘the face of her boy, Bill 
Williams, the outlaw counterfeiter of the North-West. 

“ Didn’t I tell you, Billy the girl would come back 
with the cash? Look here, Billy boy, look here.” 

There was a gleam of covetous love in the witch- 
like eyes of the aged woman, whose hag-like features 
had lost all their early beauty. 

“Gold! Gold!, Gold!” 

‘The woman’s voice rose almost to a yell of glee. 

“Good old yaller boys,” cried Bill, as he took roll 
after roll of coined gold-pieces from his mother’s lap, 
and let them roll all together in a great shining stream 
of discs of yellow metal. “ Say, mother, what fun there 
is in every one of those gold’pieces. Say, I’d sell my 
soul for a little more of that stuff.” | 7 

“So would I, Billy boy.. So would I. Oh, if you 
only could make the coins like this? Billy boy, you 
wouldn't have to work so hard turning out the bogus 
bank bills’ Why don’t you try, Billy boy?” 

‘No use, mother,” replied the outlaw. “‘ You can’t 
get rid of gold the way you can counterfeit bank-bills. 
Gold isn’t in circulation much and every time one 
tries to shove the queer, if he’s placing out (spending) 
the gold boys, it creates comment. Bills is what peo- 
ple is uséd to, old woman.” — 

“IT suppose you're right, Billy boy, but oh, some 
times when your big plate press is a shaking the hut 
these nights, oh, Billy, I’m scared. It’s far out of 
town here, but Billy, the officers may geet wind 0’ 
What you're doing, for that press may some time 
make so much noise that some one may get wise. 
Take care, Billy boy, take care.” 

“Oh, well, if ’ve got to do my stunt in jail again, 
all right... I’ve been’ up three terms now. I’m forty- 
five now. Another bit (term) would send me from a 
prison cell to the grave. JI wouldn’t live to serve out 
another term for shoving the queer.” 


_. “Don’t you care, mother,” 
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“Oh, Billy be careful. What. would 1 do without my | 
great, grand, ‘splendid boy?) 

It was a scene to make an angel weep. 

An aged crone, crime stained, fierce, wicked, yan 
her. old eyes shining with pride because her only son, 
whose father had been lynched for his misdeeds, was’ 


‘a successful ¢ounterfeiter, the most dangerous man to 


civilization that exists in the criminal world, for he 
strikes at the basis of all civilization, money. vf 
cried the big thug. “No 
man gets me this trip. I won’t serve another term in 
jail or in prison. It’s “pop goes my head off’ when I 
see 1 can’t wiggle by the cops.” : 

Bill made the motion of placing a revolver to his 
head, pulling the trigger and ‘dropping to tne floor, 
dead, to fill ‘a suicide’s grave. 

Old Madge shrieked in horror. 3 . 

“ No, no, Billy boy,’ she howled, “not Hoe Never 
that. While there’s life there’s hope, Billy; remember 
that, boy. No! Just be careful and not get ketched.” 

Bill Williams, his evil face distorted, knew that he 
was skating ‘on thin ice. : * 

Any moment the officers of the law might hem him 
1s 
He had chosen the way of the counterfeiter because 


he had judged. that in the outskirts of the lonely hamlet 


of Hangman’s Gulch no one would suspect that he, 
with his’ witch-like mother, was engaged in printing 
the bogus bank-bills; and he could undisturbed carry 
his, out-put to other more settled points of the North- 
West, and there could pass the stuff upon unwary per- 
sons. / | 

His. last “drunk.” femever ran him SO short of 
funds that he had to make the desperate experiment of 
floating a bogus bill in the hamlet where he lived, and 
now that his, and his mother’s plans had “ come to 
him,’ as he expressed it, he was very well satisfied. 

“We win the trick, old gal, don’t we?” Bill went 
on, after ‘he had feasted his eyes upon the shower 
of gold. “How did you sell your gold-brick to that 
pretty gal—say. mother, she’s 2 good-looker, all right, 
isn’t she?’ : 

“ Now, Billy. boy, don’t you go fdr to fate at: her, , 
She’s rather too high for Bad-Bill, ‘and besides I ‘don’t 
want you to marry a fool. e 

DETALED at 

‘Yes, she’s a fool. To let me sell her a brick like 
the one I did. She toddled home with that bogus bill, 


. toddled to father’s safe, and got the gold in exchange 


for the bill, and toddled back to give me the gold.” 
“Was there ever such a fool?” growled Bill. 
“No. But after all a girl’s vanity will lead her a 
long ways. Longer than I’d like to talk about.” 
“How?” - 7 | Naas 
‘Enid is so crazy to be married that she’d do any- . 
thing to edge along toward that husband she 4 is looking 
LOM 
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e © Ain't Wore Guiry aoa dnote ater aur 
Why don’t en tues out one poe send. for a | clergy-— 
man?” ea i Late 


cate Billy boy, a ae is sivas fegice out toe the eee ! 


man. She wants that indefinite chap that i isn ’t here, not. 
the one that is at hand. So Enid fell. into « our trap. 
Lord, what a HOM tae rer saint 


> : 


“ Did you let her have the one hundred punks to Be 
in that gtaveyard? z | | 

“T let her have one hundred d nothings?’ i 

“ Yes.” | ai ANd ne, 

ob let her have one ude dollars, as repr peeneed 
by one of your bogus bills, and when she comes ne pay 
me, Billy boy, she will pay me in good. money.” 

Bill’s laughter was enough to shake the house. 

“Why, just think,” he cried, “you get that fool to - 
exchange a bogus bill for real gold coin; you then give” 
her a hundred dollar bill; which she will not give back 
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“We make a pair, any how, 2 he admitted. 
come on, old woman, help me run off them bills.” 


Eg 4 Sts: 





iS oT ed, Faioet open your package 0 on the coach and then 
| where «would you be?” ! 


“Oh, I’ve masked the papers. “The p papers are e heavy © 
Pohects of blotting-paper, and I’ve split each sheet and 
packed it full with the bills, and then have pressed 


down the blotting paper in the plate-press, so it looks | oe 


as solid as when made. Old woman, say, if they a 
ey piece of the blottin’ paper, they'd still think it looked | 
- like a blottin’ paper; no one ’ud ever oe that the | 
- paper had been doctored.” : 

“Hee! Hee! Hee! ze tittered Old Manes: si Ager 
all, Billy. boy, I ain’t the only slick one es this game. 
You boy, are about the best in the Sore 

_ Bill looked gratified. ei 


Bill led the way to the closet. where he had 


watched Enid and his mother in the farce- tragedy thea 


to you, but will leave in the grave-yard, but she will -crone had figured in, and in which Bill assisted by 


repay you in good money, when she ae her allow- 
ance—and then——” é 

“ Billy boy, you are going to go out to the grave- 
yard to- -night and get that POEUS Runde dollar bill. 
_ You can pass it over again.” 

“Oh! Ho! Hee! Ho!” shrieked Bill’s wild inigh 





tere ih Oh, mother, it’s a clean up. Talk about coun-. 


terfeiting. Prate of highway robbery—mother, that’s 
High Finance. You ought to be down i in Wall street. 
You're out of your class here.” 
The crone euinned: in appreciation of Bill’s admira- 
tion. DET 
“T flatter myself, I’m the goods,” She cried ‘ Dein t 
T get to that gal in good shape? Say, she ain’t got 
anything: left. I took it all, all the cash she had and 
didn’t leave her the price of a chocolate caramel.’ a 
Mother and son chuckled in ‘unison for a space. 
“Well, mother,” a anaes said Bill, 
give me that money.” 

“ You will let me have a little te myeele Billy Bey: elt 

Bill snarled a curse at the hag. ee ake 

“Not on yer life. Wot te’ell do you need ‘money 
fer? If you want any git out and earn it. cibhise stuff 
came Over so easy that it’s crooked cash. That’s my 
kind of cash. You go ae take in washing, and Bee 
clean money, old woman.” 

Old Madge knew her son would not relents She 
had seen him take too often all the prone that came 
from her demon-like schemes: _ z 

She only whimpered as she gave Bad Bill all the 
gold. | 

“Now, mother,” the outlaw sealed e you come along 
with me and run the plate press. I ain it agoin’ to be 


long, but I want ter git about ‘fifty thousand ten dol- 


lar bogus. bills run off quick. I want ter express 7em 
out marked ‘ beaucgle on tie next Kosch: for Fort 
- Coppermine.” oe 

Pie Ae “Ain't that pretty dangerous? i asked Old 1 Madge? 


Yat 


he ds da hel re OLA Lae Seg) ves ora 


pads better : 


playing the part of the Spa and also” in making the 
fairy lights. 
Into the closet he escorted tis es 


Bill then fumbled with a padlock that confined a Mi: 


steel bar to the floor. 


Soon he opened a trap door in the door and down 


into a cellar-like cistern, the mother and son disap-~ 


peared. 


While Bill was Gekibe ane in ihe nese ag the © 
cistern, Bill’s mother dared not stir. 

She well knew that Bill alone had access to the faaee 
ae he made the counterfeit money. 


Old Madge was never allowed to go into the print: ak 


ing room, unless Bill was with her. 
The place selected was a strange one. 
It was a cistern to the hut above. 


"This cistern had been built under a aS erections a | 
house that three years before had stood upon the: sig 


present site of the house. 
A fire had destroyed the house. 

Then Old Madge had squatted on the site, building © 
her hut over the old cistern, but which was allowed: 
to stand waterless. ; 

In the search for a place to conceal the plant by 
which he carried on his counterfeiting operations Old — 
Madge’s son, Bad. Bill, has found the cistern just the: 
secret place he wanted. 


He had tapped the concrete wall, and had run ven- 


tilators up to the surface of the earth. He had also 
seen to: it that the> ventilators were not to be seen 


from the outside. R 


A row of lamps along the walls of the saa cistern 
gave light. 

In. ie center of the cistern was a ereat printing ~ 
press, such as are used to print money upon. | 

Where Bill had secured the press his mother: did 
not know. | 
had ¢ a setter, one, 


“Now } 


But no bank note printing company ever Othe 
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“Is that the plate-press you have just had put in?’ 
Old Madge asked. 

“Tt is. Cost a lot of trouble to get it here bit by 
bit and piece by piece but here it is.’ 

Bad Bill handed his mother a steel plate, just the 
size of a ten dollar Canadian bill. 

* Look,” he cried, “isn’t that a fine plate?” 

The mother looked: 

She could ‘see the lines engraved in the shining bit 
of metal. 


She saw the shadowy outline of the bill, the plate ' 


would soon produce when placed in the press, inked, 
and then printed on excellent imitation of real bank- 
note paper that stood in a gr eat pile one side af the 
cistern. 


“ Kick the press, mother.” 


The old woman got up in a frame in the center of 


which was a seat. 

she sat down and began treading upon a wooden 
endless-chain like platform. | 

It took muscle to start the chain moving and the wo- 
man panted and coughed but finally speed came, the 
large fly-wheel of the press began to révolve and soon 
Bill was watching the counterfeit bills come rustling 
from the press into which he fed the blank, imitation 
bank-note paper. 7 

“ Kick her hard, old woman,’ howled: Bill. 

It was a beautiful story all this, of son-like devo- 
tion to an aged mother! 

So amid the curses and abuses of Bad Bill showered 
upon his mother, was born the numberless counterfeit 
children of crime. | 

Working away all senses strained upon the manu- 
facture of the bogus stuff Bad Bill and Old Madge did 
not see a shadow make a huge bulk of darkness upon 
the ladder-like stairs that gave egress to the hut 
above. | | 

The shadow danced ahead of something that was 
alive. 

The lamps marked slowly the See into view of 
a brawny hand of a man. 

The hand clutched a power ful geez revolver. 

Then there followed the hand in cat-like manner the 
form of a man. 

The man’s face was picked out by the lamps finally. 

It was white, and writhing with the intensity of its 
emotions. 

The figure stopped. 

The white face and snapping eyes, seemed to be gaz- 
ing down into the den of Bad Bill Williams, and his 


mother, Old Madge, counterfeiters. 


CHAPTER V. 


ENID WILSON SEEKS HER FATE. 

The wind soughed through the trees. of the only 
burying-ground in Hangman’s Gulch. 

It was a cloudy night, but now and then the Banke 
of fleecy white that hid the light of an early moon 
parted, and for a few moments the scene was bril- 
liantly lighted. 

The solitary and only church in the Gulch, which 
was not patronized except by the female portion of 
the inhabitants of the place, stood with its tower loom-’ 
ing up into the sky spectral and tall. 

Around: the church were many. graves. 

Some had tomb-stones ornate and blatant. 

These marked the homes of the recent dead. 

Others had tomb-stones that seemed to be stagger- 
ing about on a ghostly “ bat.” 

These were the graves of the forgotten dead. 

The entire atmosphere about church yard and grave- 
yard was one of loneliness and phantom-like dread. 

Into the grave-yard, fearful, trembling; white-faced 
and anxious crept Enid Wilson, just as the bell of the 
clock: in the church. above her sounded the knell of mid- 
night. 

"Tf you would know the name of your future hus- 


band, be at the oak-tree, which ‘stands in the church 


erave-yard in Hangman’s Gulch at midnight,” the 
pretty white lips of the girl muttered. “ That is what 
the note said.’ Oh, dear, I wish I didn’t want to . 
know. I’m frightened nearly to. death.” 

But Enid in spite of her fright was bound to know 
that future hubby. 

She stole quietly to the center of the erave-yard. 

There stood the big oak-tree, in the roots of which 
she had been instructed in the spirit message, to place 
“a piece of money worth one hundred dollars,’ 

The gitl started forward. 

There was a burst of many wings as she approached 
the tree. 

Enid shrank back with a cry of fright. 

The wings went scurrying away into the darkness. 

She nearly fainted. 

Her courage returned when ie found that the 
wings beating the air came ‘ftom’ the hurried exit of 


fa fainily of crows. 


Enid had unfortunately en their night’s re- 
pose. 

In spite of herself Enid: giggled. : 

‘ Frightened half to death by a lot of crows,” she 
breathed. “Isn't this idiotic? Here I am fooling my 
rest'away in the depths of a spooky church yard try- 
ing to find out.something that in romantic silliness I, 


could have leit to time to reveal—it seems. to me that 
Vm an idiot all right.’ 


The girl, however, did not give up her mission. 
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‘ x » ” 


bv 


4 7 ts ey 
: vn pay fe ™ +4 
4 vty ee 


wis ytd 1 vara 


* * was. ae ee 


- ee the gate-post she se 
un eee it, hee 


: all the time. mts : | ee 


oe nue ee es aes 


aw a bit of ‘Paper. fa Th: 


x er 
une Bie | poate ALM Ute Ct ae 
Mee In the ie ot fees room n she read he name Ge 


‘ “future husband as” revealed ay the spirts ols by. 


os Madge the fortune- teller... Avs ie a ie Gee, 
is was, the | name the girl read: iv: 

an ca - ROY. JEROME. ‘2 
Dac wwent es Bo cy : a ae 

fa “ What?” Pe she cried. : in 


A pe 


ae ied met | in ae udev Ticspenss 
This ‘was the name a. t appeared before the startled 
girls Hee Dias eee ieee ‘ 
ae rena ay hoes “ROY. JEROME, 


“n0, no!" 


Gee fads “met in the -Tonely graveyard ‘correct? 
Time alone could tell! : \ am 


SoA ay 


"CHAPTER. VI. 


i 
be AO 


ni A ‘FIGHT FOR FREEDOM, 
The fenainle. ‘situation in a he!” Gounde himself 
“crept to’ Roy: Jerome’ Ss ‘mind in a revealing flash. by 
He saw the three men ‘gazing at him. 7 
Tom Godfrey. stood i in the foreground. 


Behind him stared C Old Man Wilson.” 


“lamp, ae it” was now ; evening, stood Owen Judd, his : 
fhouth “wide open with amazement. - ob ALES 
The constable y ‘was. ere to Tay his arresting 
“hand ‘upon. Roy. ' PAUSE ray | 
oer him dully.° SS FONE Sapte ibe a an hs NN a 
Slant ‘some way Roy sensed that fe had been the | vice 
tim: of. a plot. BAUS HEA a we ezuoua yin on eee 
In some way ie ee nara Wilson had yictimize 
“him! How far her eeeleey in the ge went, he he 
no means of knowing. - * ou 


He knew further that aS ected time in which: ‘to. 
frame some campaign to show his. innocence of guilt, 
Nothing could be done, if he’ was confined, ‘with ras 
Nosh West Mounted police-constable ‘watching him 


WX ot 


In times: of stress one does ‘not take much time ae 
“think, re Pe PIT RRA ie | 





om is. eee Bik, 
| Thus it was with ane MESA REE phn et ed at 
"The constable’s_ arm. was just aetna upon ae te wane ee 


Rey A fe a sea epi 

‘Wide PSR Ke AA NG Ate ne . Staak | 

7 i The blow ‘colnded: thus as ity istfine the constable ne Ho! Ho! ‘Heel! 1 Hot” frey 

( aineeny between his eyes. MNOS et Nea NN joke! Say, Brennan, that ee Roy Jel 

The man’s head struck ie floor ahead: of his heels. veyor is a hard-hitter, isn’t he?” ‘ity ee wt 
He lay still, an insensible mass of human flesh. e Brennan, as. good a fellow. at. heart. t as ever li 
Roy rushed at Tom Godfrey... eee ara me blew. Up Ext AEN nem Cea cee 
The saloon-keeper’s S arm was stealing down after » When he had eoseay to laugh he toeked oe 


Sa99\e 


his revolver. Lita i NITE) tlt Nelle , A ay tae ibatt oe ir ta Ta uae . Ny, He certain has got ‘the aie ed ae i ui 
PPM Hie cle Labo Mares hier ce Soh Teh a Se Pa a swered, 50 eas 
- Roy’s fist struck hin on 1 the point of the jaw. “ 
Godfrey turned up: his eyes like a dying cod igh: wee So. doi 7 ue ee Goatees ee an ay tne’ 
He curled up Along side of the, constable, Tim Bren- s fF “That: ee don?t Took to me to be ¢ guilty went 0 on 
a nan. | A Riese ath Many - Godfrey. i 
ik “AWith: a flirt ae his ‘nad in PUBIC he! held ne Ades. and show. Aent a cre leheapel iors ander arrest oe fe ie 
“sombrero Roy over. turned the ens before Old Man _ knows he has got what's. ‘coming to him. This: chap 
Hie fought not only us but the charge we made.” Ba a 
He Bee! you later, ‘Owen @ yelled Roy. - , coe ne . But he: passed. the counterfeit thousand ‘dollar bill 
The window was. half Open behind Owen ey i On. you,., didn’t he??? asked Old Man Wilson. oot ‘ou 2 
“Roy dashed to it, flung it open to its faulest extent, gave him good. money for his bad bill: RE tet ; i 
vaulted through it to the street below and after taking | eel did,” fe “rejoined: Godfrey. Res “But Roy “might not . 
the mad fifteen feet plunge, darted away toward the have known the bill was a ‘bogus one. . ‘He might have — 
i hills: ‘and woods iaae led to the haunts of the Ghost. passed it in ‘good faith—L wish I hadn’ i sworn out that 
es . of Horn Mountains. ba ane CONE ae owatrant for Roy's arrest no so. soon. \ May be heen | 
Owen for his part eae chuckled Hy ae prowess Mnwrone. utes ole fad LAC WI Le an 
a shown He his. friend and ‘superior in the yee “Old Man Wilboe sniflea, qi hs 
ne . Wore ai ties | SCP RN any ao a Mii Lita ag ' Money was his. God. Nee Pasa Ue M ta 


imate seas! 


Ne Penporatily, like,” Gwen remarked, ‘ § ‘my: padeaned’y He would no. more have spared Roy. than he w 
meee respect-ed chief has. ‘been sent on his vacation a std cat had he his WAV ese cooer ae oe vane 
“by these prostrate gents | here. hs will try and revive ate ‘Well, you ‘know best. | Ts would. ve sworn 0 oe - 
them and find what all this sudden brawl is. 3 about.” a an arrest for that chap, or: for any one else, ‘even had it i 
After a time Constable Brennan sat up. as Wieees my. own daughter, whom I Siete of eSSIeh 
His bloody face. showed that Roy. was a hard hive the bill upon me,” ’ Wilson sneered, ty eNO aN 
pare Godfrey with both Dee draped i in mourning, also sat Owen thought it time to interfere. aye ne 
hh Os oe | Ne a At Suk i He drew Godfrey aside. Ripe enters MN 


. The two men, scoustania ‘and: saloon keeper, gazed (as a talk nis) matter « over,’ "Owen cried. A 
Ma st) y yi nae 


at each other in some silence for a spell. ce Ta aaa arg 
. bite Brennan,’ ” cried Godfrey, “you're fa sight. My, i i “ Now. ‘then ‘what | ‘is ae all, ‘about? ‘asked. Poms 
5 _ what a bump there is on your: forehead, and aon nose Trt 
} é —man, can you breathe, through it BG idea 


ive § 


Haan "and Bleunan. ie MRLs raid, 
The constable, being: a Canadian, didn’ t see the joke ifs ‘Don’t you Lnowa? % ee é a SEAS Fant AN eR 
as. quickly as he should. Ho ea vise fs ‘Not. exactly. | Just got a ‘glimmer of ithe fac cts.” 


He closed one eye and squinted with the other down © t bi nye Tye Peon out. a warrant. for the arrest. ots 


us his bloody nose. | SNe nila Meee So s cre _ Jerome.” teath Hee any ‘ NS Hh ay Kae 
‘a _ He glanced at Godirey. sg) ak OS OR ae if ag €So: Ue eurereaeh BAC coe 
Hi CHS ebple: that live in glass houses A not. Noe a ie ‘Do. you know what for?” 

throw stones’,’ i the constable announced gravely. “ ii as Not’ exactly.” Wea nue 


ars 
atl 


my nose asi: el sight’ for the love of Moses, Toole at a ie Fe or Pare: ay bad bill. on me.” a Ng TR NS 
aD your fy reyes sk NIG Mar ae as “si “ Whath? EUR IRE ad EHV ne ia eatin a Be 
iy 


re Sade EGLO ~ Ra Pa hy y Ga st) nth peak 
iy Antent. on keeping the comedy 4 going Owen grabbed - hy eye ae for passing a bad bill on. me’ Se 


fd: a ‘ 4 4 i, Baa 
3 : ) Leotlys ‘ ‘ 


{ MN, i 
Le aye ryt 
vo 









Fa A are a 5 dy ees Pe att Spr Ath Gaps here 4 Lie it iP , ah Sid: Bey YE NSO SO 
5 ‘ bible oT Oh Ui « Cant i phe i vty x Mi Bre vee the ees 5 
none oe i hu Mit apa ig Seay Yat tk “Why. do. yc ou ‘say ‘that? a Fa nee ean cy eo Sey 
' p ; Bz9 rae be Late k , ; e By my te f a Fo i. 4 , y MR Hi = 
HG iiss ese Be: ACA RAS TRS NE A en ee i OW. ell, TP aupae to. know that Roy ‘got that t money 
‘ fet 
> tee i 4 

















vt you ‘think that you ‘ve made from Wilson” oan ae 5 cay ee ye i ii he ENV Le SP: Bante 
u really think that Roy | J eee ees tes ee got n money eon Wilson’ ’s daughter “She says 







t thousand dollar bill on ae ee that “he id ot i the bose bill” je Pe Alaa cee pone 
or RCE oe | eS i H ae “Ho 1 Ho!” i ve a ae : sis af ee. e Oe Hh is 
» now | i Ai to. think it all over rd don’t think a ives! eee in to. ae bank, Enid. ‘Wilson: says, 
ORPHAN NEG te eR ACen aaa cane got a. draft. cashed fora thousand collars It was 
“Then. why, ae you swear “out a | warrant. for his drawn “on the Hudson’s Bay eee cabiaee eke 
anrest at ig a aa $ EE aKa 5 if oe Bier Bg ee ia “Ah. 99s eae ma! aides aa tags eee ee Be 
Godfrey looked ae ‘ So Pi I eas cee ie ‘The gil paid him, she says, 3 in gale” Phen BM 
ee Dinged if Tea “know,” ‘he adawereds: fe It. was ‘ie oo) Ee OD eat eR one tune etn s Ah eee 
way—I. took the pill over to Old Man Wilson’s. within © oe oe ‘Old ‘Man Wilson says Aha there. was no ot iiauaiae 
an hour. after Roy got. me to give ‘him change for it dollae bank-bill i in all the money. he had on hand when 
Wilson was in his office. I had a note coming due he left ‘his. daughter i in sheee of the bank not an hour 


with the old skin- flint the next day, so I’ sez to myself, | before Roy. Jerome came in.” i th Er ALR La ears 























te 


‘Rt We put enough cash” in the. safe to. run the banks. ‘in ps Rone eh ae pea hase ae eer 





the various faro_ games” I’m running, make. ‘change, So the money didn t come from the bank, ch?’ eae 





etc., at. the bar and T Nes go. and pay-Old Man Wilson | er “Hom,” RAR ee a dick ais Fant Le oruiceg et eo) 
the rest, take: up that two thousand: dollar note he has _ BTR Ove, e he knew. it was s counterfeit, must have had. i 
of ‘mine, go and buy: the old ‘woman some, clothes, and ‘it about him all the ture.) cya: ie OR ea a i cae 








then. if yb: over-sleep tomorrow the note will. be paid, PS oer don’t. pee! iy peti un La rhe ah got ae ee 
and all. will be settled ‘up—you know how late” the S27 3E What ve eens Svc a ce, SPUR es eke ta ogee rete 





gin-mill eeoe me ene sometimes when: business. piss Fe: I think that money “dich come from the bank.” im rn 
brisk.” iw mute A oy qi : Stay sae 4 j aye ie ha ih af eae ue <, Ws r 13 “Nonsense.” ’ } : et sks ' TOU Pot Tasha ae o pitt ; = ee ‘ 


























Owen nodded, | uy Reem oth ibnerelae saa ety ANG asl af ce Well I do.” ‘ tne BAEC ae chen Bice nn 
ee the nw ent +5) old Man Wilsons tear sez a nae is “ There’s no- evidence be that fact—any 1 more than : 
like, ‘Wilson. cough ‘up: that note of mine. tise due surface evidence.” eat | : 


Cpe 
jeal- 


tomorr ow. EP pay it off to-day.’” i SoMa he ame tls “ There’ Ss no evidence that you are » German—except : 
Suet ‘note, Sez ‘the. old skin-flint, “bloody: well ‘surface indications.” ee a tenn 
knowing,” put in Owen. Ro erie By as 3 Vhat ¢ do. you ‘mean. eee that?’ 3 

ae Ts see you’ ve. done biz with Wilson,” Ueioded God- : ere th. ay: our saloon, you talk br oken German; here you 
rey ahs ‘That's. just what he did do. IT ‘skins off that. “talke just: as. well as I do.” Ne ta eh actin oe ie 


3) 


i SR, a : Ye ao 

‘thousand, makes. up another thousand out 0” me bank- ‘Let me tell et a Secrets eR ree’ Saree 
4 oA i <n ys a i“ or ; . 2 ’ : ° : 4 ; af t Bs at 

roll, and pushes. ‘the pelf. over to Wilson.) Laeaae ee mgicis) ahead. : AHS aren gees he Siearge ey 


tae ‘Then what. happened? ’ OF Mae EA he ae ety s ae dts a professional one.’ 3 eR RA Nn i a Hs 
4 Ever pay ‘Wilson any money?. ie: Tooke Tike a ane Yes,” Boge yes DEG acess Me eRe a Aa | 
tiger when it has killed its first meal. in two weeks. WA: jolly, pike tEngtcle alana Gurcuoh is ike a a 
‘Well, the ‘old divil took the money. The minute he coy those who frequent gin-mills. - Hence, it’s up to 4 
laid’ eyes, on’ the bill that oe had eet me he let a _me to. be a jolly broker Pagesiaiiing. cone eyes 
howl out. of him.” ea it elt Mae ergy Nie BNE Ra Ree CGR is "while ‘engaged in. business.” ae eerie RO i ee 


- 4 ¥ * eK , 3 - 
‘ i : \ +e iat . : . a prin 
‘ rid) te : bats : Vinnie 


. RRS eee eA RRR Bett es ae) a in SAU Or a hoe aa i Es s 
«What did you. do?” | A ae aeee pea ar a te OVID teeta Aisha car 


e* une 


Bee ‘What’ Ss eatin’ your’ ab shouted. “Are you gone Rests Out of business hone Di een a German, but r S 
ey ‘with the HAR RO Le Sa naa ee EN SER aor ti speak broken | English. ie Ret ee ee 


rd 


ees What did Wilson do?” RAG Lecerehs COMA MMe ha (alee Did you ‘think | that. out of eineue ‘heute Roy 
te Ele: stuck his’ nose up like all those money. HieueS | ead also” be a non- -counterfeiter? He might be 
do. when ‘they speak to us ‘poor money makers. - AI hat’ S|: something else. at don’ t believe, and I don’t think you” 


Lhe 
, Ny Nes ne 


i. bogus bill’ he says. ‘ A) what? sez Tt as Counterfeit” do. either that t Roy passed that uPceue bill knowing i it. 
he howls. “And that’s the whole story.” areas was bogus.” LUE SS RR Ue 


he “ wh 


a “Oh, a5 see. Then the fact that. the one so housand: The saloon-keeper laughed constrainedly. 


Xe aay ti bi 


ate 


la: bill: was. counterfeit came to. you. first, from a “Guess oe will, withdraw the een he cried. 
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Sor Pie 


wh : 
“(uke oe 


aA sh 
_ 


‘ nat when. the hood neseted: Carma went: to. explain 
his intention. to the constable, Tom Brennan, there was 
“vigorous. protest. from Old Man Walsotse sive 
aie ‘Compound a felony ? Never,’ > the old money lender 
yelled. “Why. man, that’s. inviting counterfeiters to. 
make bogus. bank-bills,. 
- that stand between capital and poverty. No never. 
ne myself, will swear out a. wartant charging Roy Jerome 
Bat! with | passing counterfeit money, as a Citizen, in the» 


search of justice, if you. dare ito aa the one you. 


Mi have caused to be issued———” 


cis “Hold. aon ae cried Godirey, ae won’t withdraw the | 


a “warrant. 


OMAN TE! right, & Sinked the. @onctables “ t sail ae 


x ihe man it calls for, Roy Jerome, nett quicke—when 
Fe T find where hese ae es fein 
- “ That’s dead easy,’ : 
you where he jis.” | 

_ All. whirled ‘around. | ec he Beats 
There stood Bad Bill Walle: He outlaw, with ¢ an 
Dr on smile on his crime stained face. RUN eek Ge 


cried a voice. i will show 


Ye 


“CHAPTER va. 


THE “GHOST OF HORN: MOUNTAINS CHORTLES. Sun 


a ie first rush Roy eee sides ieee he eesti 
see when he ran into the mountain. fastness to 
i ene the warrant for his arrest BOE a crime that he: 
is _. knew he was innocent of. | 
Oe He plunged directly into a. deep se hat horn 
his speed and haste had not seen rise up in his ath, 
and went sliding down to the silence below. phair 

iuWeherev amy le ve hes POMS DES es 

om Hot Ho tira tay site 


In chortling glee Roy Heard the: same seudich, seo = 


i stee! laughter come Tate one to hig from: a crag 
x _ above his head. | Rte eral 
* Roy glanced up. 
| There. stood: the whites raped: Speettal ea each 
i “had given him the warning of his. impending doom. a 
neat ‘Beware! Beware!” the figure crooned. 
| Then it ran rapidly into the fastness of the ‘moun-— 
Hn fais, and disappeared. 
“The Ghost of Horn Mountatase 
Lo Ate a more she has warned me. 
thonce Goracket i | eH 
if phe! explosion of a “rifle searched the Coanes. about 
mr Roy as he whispered his dread message to himself. © 

A bullet came flying over his head making a whine 

of truculent and deadly menace as it t did’ SO. : 

Graken, | 

, Again the rifle spoke. _ Lat. ayaa 

* The bullet this time sang through Raye cap. 

Rt just. Seabed passing none ghe? upper Part of 
ea tis head. “EN ty it 
AP aha A hint from. that esa of a. messenger means 
_ death,” cried Roy to himself. “The next time that . 
Hea leaden. gentleman comes across this. gulch he'll a 
Uh ite , pe) ay Frdgish Sanne 
GPE / Roy accordingly, secreted himself behind a rock. 


“whispered. Roy. 
el fear ce amlost | 


seat Rey 


its: pulling. down the Ea | 


ay ih what I know with what they suspect.” fe 


sn ‘see the. young surveyor make: any movement tha 


Adee i 


te e. | equ peed a 
who: had fred he shots. « 


wat 
ea 


ne 

where, ‘although. “Roy. kept a 
Then. he saw: the tip. o an aa 

out from ‘behind lan great t | 

ithe. man. followed his: hat by 

Ce view. i Ca my a es may aR “ane 

eo ‘Then Roy. saw ce was the ae 

eouteraacs of Bad Eos AW 

us ee bat Ss se ee 


“this. ae : Fires a | ae ta 
He: only Paew J Bad ‘Bill ny ee this Seok Ae a 
De Nor his remembrance he had oe to. 

“outlaw. ie oe ae ey : 


3 ie ce 


one jn ‘a | very cues way. 

with any one. I don’t know that LT ae an n enem 
all Hangman’s S- Gulch—yet : here this outlaw is 

_ deliberately: to assassinate deco | . 


Roy thought the matter over. 


eias 


ae 


APU RAR eae cece Seth 
Men don?t try to. assassinate eae men fie 
"there's a eet reason, Oa 


“bush? H8 | 
A nan paee fee aon inde * ia Me ce a (4 
suf This attempt | to kill me by a shot out ‘of the: fore at 
is. nue to only one reason,’ ’ Roy argued. “ It’s ‘due to 
Phe one thousand dollar counterfeit bill.” ited outlaw 
knows. something about the bogus | bill. ‘He don’t 
_ want’me to know what he knows, or to ever come > back # i 
again to. my. friends. He wants me to disappear so 
_ bad that he is willing to risk his hide to ) murder m 1e- 
Bad? Bill knows Scene about this: mystery. a) 
going: to follow Bad. Dilere 246 ae 
Roy. had not been surveying trackless s wildernesses _ 
"for nothing. see Beil Ch tee 
~ He had beeen: an. expert. in Up oadentt. ae . 
_ He was'down on his hands and knees in: a. | moran? : 
Like a’ great ‘snake he wound hither and | thither, be- 
"tween ‘rocks, by trees, through the rank second. timber 
-and shrubs that grew about the bottoms of the greater / 
and, colder. forest trees. see roamen a o 
Soon Roy was out, of le of Bad Bill, , but. was now ip 
_in a position much nearer £0 hhitmss9y eyes eos ‘ 
“TJ could pump a couple of shots into. Bad Bill, 
end all future attempts at. assassination,” Roy thought 
“a8 But if I did, I would defeat the plans that have ; grow! 


fast 


i — 
td raeitet . 


3 vary 


a Paes. 
5 3a: 


| cD in my. mind i in the last ten minutes. — Bad Bill Pao 


more. about. that. thousand ‘dollar. bill ‘than avid 
wanted. ‘me to carry the little I knew into. the sil 
_ grave so. that he would be safe from, any one ‘pl cin 


ie rer * i AES 
of hee « 


Bad Bill, meanwhile, was Srying ts to Bet ay g) 
Roy. ne and HES ion 5 ha We 
The. Satie seemed to be pretty sure as. she did not 
Tast shot had killed the young man. Ho Rait 
NE all. events ‘Bad, Bill’ did not go « ‘down. intol a 
“canyon to. see. whether he had murdered Roy ie ot. 
His actions. ‘indicated that. he felt ‘sure the 
‘shot the surveyor. Se BE ay aN ey ; 
Bill shouldered his rifle ane a long inspection 


his Perch | of the = depths below), a 











ares THE AMERICAN 


Bei 
Ss) - 


ie ied arted hace toward: Med S ‘Gulch. 
Not two hundred paces behind him, shielding Hine 
4 ss from. any. backward. Blac by dodging hither and 
‘thither, lurked Roy. - 
ety that: fellow is going one to. ae egdial 
‘Mother, Old Madge the fortune- ‘teller,’ is Roy surmised. 
Bi anRoy® was right, hy 
it Le! saw the form fe Bad Bill BE Kenged: a rode flees 
at trail down the mountain side and disappear into the | 
4 door of his witch-like mother’s cabin-hut. Be ae aas 
. Roy in ten seconds was hustling down the tr ail. 
He reached the adobe covered hut. | 57 
He listened attentively when he had stationed him- , 
self along the side/of the hut. Sys) ieee 
- Nota sound came’ from at el nay? AEE 
He listened’ again, and overheard. ae length scraps 
of conyersation, 
< Tt. was: Bad Bill, and Ola Madge talking, Roy felt 
He led fee ear. oo he ide of. the house: es i nt 
He heard the entire story talked over, as. to Enid> 
j Wilson’ ’s connection with the ctime. | 


He heard the story of how she had been induced to s 


“flim-flam her father out of his gold. SAN le 
- He heard the precarious pair plot as to tien they — 
% ‘would get the HIOHEY, back when Enid: went alone to” 
a the graveyard. serie rts 
OE Tob eat: Drattes Bad Bill. to the: on Sy about : an 
na ‘owe ” thought Roy. 
: ib detective but I’m classy at the detective. game at that.” 
Roy heard Bad Bill and his mother go into the cellar, 


— 


and then he stole downward, making the huge ‘bulk 


_ that was dancing on the wall, and which’ ee Bad 
* ‘Bill or Old Madge noticed. — 
“Pye got to the bottom of Bad. Bills game,” 
| ‘Roy to himself a moment after his inspection of the. 
place where the counterfeiter manufactured his bogus” 
| “money. “Tm now finding out a reason for my mur- 
der by. Bad Bill. He feared I would find out his 
- secrets, and decided to put me out of the way by send-_ 
: ane an assassin’s bullet through my headset 
“AS carefully ; as. he had come into the place, Roy stole” 
out. GrirWpea eee 
_ He was ‘not diecoversd as. he left ‘the hut ee 
Soon he was: winding his way to the church- yard, 
and after his extorting a confession from Enid, and- 
his scaring her. half to "death, by writing the name he 
felt sure that Old Madge had placed in’ the envelope, 
namely his own, Roy hid himself until he saw Bad Bill | 
come. hulking along. | 
Ste was now ‘midnight and Bill Had come 15 cet he: 
| ie one hundred dollar bill which he felt sure Enid would — 
cs papan: the oak tree in the church yard ser as She Oe 
Ae been instructed to do. . ! 
All went as Bill and Old Madge had planned | 
He saw the flash of the match the girl lighted. 
Rihieieriel a Cay som ce Jaughed Bill. “She is follerin’ instruc 
ae tions all fight.’ © 
Then Bill saw. feiid fly homeuial 
ee Ho! Ho!” Bill almost screamed. 
ever, a better put up game?” - | 
~ Bill slouched over to the grave iG gate. Bn ea 
_ He held the fluttering envelope: that Enid had But 
: in the tree as she dashed past it, intent on her wish to 


2 eee: her bar gain ‘with, the spirits oie eae e had in- i 


_ voked for her ‘sake. i 
-~Bill’s ‘clumsy fingers searched the envelope. 


ep 


y INDIAN WEEKLY. ie ee 


a isha ‘Ho! Ho!” the outlaw almost. pero 


bogus one. 
: gold eaehed: away, Bill, old sport. 
with the hundred thet ae had fe ae Ue, kin paeys 


be Bill s ears as he laughed in fiendish glee: en 


“T guess I’m hot classed as a < as 


orcas 


- Horn Mountains. 


SAN OTSOLe shan ie 


aces “Was there | 





Wien at be Pee a inane. ott: bill. 







































































gal fell fer. it. ‘Here’s. me hundred dollars. eed bill. zB 
pack: -ergin. “That gal owes me mother a hundred. 
We've got. the « one thousand dollar bill worked off, the 
We have a thousand dollars in good old 


yl ks 


N Ow we come Over — 


w/e 


tout, ‘ ‘6 Hot Ho! Ho! 1 2. ul, i mg i, es > ao 
HAE screaming: voice shineeed ie words: almost i in 


_A white shape came rushing at him. a 
- Bill tried to draw his PSOne: Sp Re aan aE ao ae nih 
It was too date: ERG? MALS MY GNU aR chee 
- Something in the hand of the ghostlike presence 
Bad Billa terrible blow on his head. batt 
With a grunt the outlaw fell fora on his Hee. | | 
' He had not sunk -to the ground when Roy Jerome a 
darted to his side. as 5 I 
‘He abstracted ~the poueerieit Handred! dollar. pill 
dont the outlaw’s pocket and vanished into the bushes. 
Above him shrieked ous asied: on ae steep aM 


CHAPTER aati} 


ROY TALKS IT OVER. Aide ea 

a e aap 
A eee hours aie Owen judd ; in answer to a mes- 
sage sent by ‘Roy Jerome through Moosejaw, an In- 
dian hunter, met the ‘surveyor in a secret spot in the 


“ Fine lot:of trouble we are alld in,’ 
“as soon as he greeted his chief. 
ie Ares we?” smiled eye 


’ remarked Owen es 
“But it: might be 


* Couldn’ t: be; pod fone ae use cpu atte § mae ad 
es Yes, very much worse.” - BS ie er eae rials Sits 
“How?” 0 pay Pah 

soc Because I might be in jail.” ¢ 

. “Tnstead of lying out here like an outlaw, 

don’ t know which I’d rather not do.” 
tlt 1S, pretty tourhst ss. 

i ‘It isn’t half as tough as you look. 
| Bo I look tough?” — . 
“My! you're a ee 

an Ne 3 

“You need a shave.” 

psa need a hair cut.” 


. you ae looking like a confounded pirate.” 
Roy laughed. | nt 
S56 Weell Tl get them all when I. get oe innocence 
_ established.’ ee ) 
Any chance of that?” ies 
| ‘c Yes?” st re | : 4 
ct Good,’ + ae eae * ; ; \ : 
“ How’s the surveying gang?” i 
eBoine finely? 00) 
“ Ate they ee * _ 
‘3 eae. 


: ‘ Us 4 ‘ 
Z File : : \ ‘ ees 2 sah ‘ 
te 2 . ix mY ul} ee b Lain oe ee PR ty ‘ 
yy BO ie: ie ee ea 1 : : t 
a. ‘ re NAD hy Prides Sette Jt: f 
US an Stat os As eer As oh 2 Ww INOS 3 alee 
. . <i e Atel Ky 4 , : ; CEL ea Lat sh eae 4 +f oa 
7 hy - iS : MW at Fewer cate al + pital. z AA gia % , 
r r TA ais ta bat be ry Palit Bais ir 4 . {> ‘Sab v ea he ins ds yet 
\ i r . t tie bat ry ylabires te bi 4 ‘ bY bali igte Me Lo haa eel Rt 2 > phn! 


PCIE Sly aaa Neca a4 ts tert a NN ai oe a Sees eas he oe aun ve : 


: 7 , Reet ‘ ik ie on De ey ae f 
tee ‘You know why don’ t you? YY m a better boss than te ‘Yes. e you 
you are.’ | QE GMs He RMSE bi NACHE? are.’ ean Reet Wh Eek s Mo ‘t, 


‘ : 


. a i 
Het grinned. — | Aceon Uo er of a 
“ Glad to hear it,” Ye coed: us a etree han el Penn Sai ea ia 
“ Knew. you would be,” 


7 
se 


rejoined. Owen. | Sire MO uth W él, p thy pass. ne r ebuntecleeibtd for. ort 
The two men gazed over the taounieine in silence. sand if the action will! make ee ‘Wilson write 
a When do you propose getting back to civilization . note.” me Aaa 
and cease being an outlaw?” inquired Owen at length. 
“Before long! Say, man, how can I come back to 
| Hangman’ S Guich? li I do I will be arrested.” 2o Osu ated time. ere a 3 ain 
HEN Ot Det yOu wall wa Risse ahs PRU uae Dee sate Bow, Had. write to me?” he questioned. 
Hors? Godfrey. still angry?” Pee ath CaM Ce meno UAE Sh emai earns Cae a ta yey. eget 
és Not: 2 bit. ”? oe | ; i | yaaae pails Aine 3 yeahs When?’ oy uc i ik ft ) ae i rity iB, Ny | 


Stas AS hs Le a aes Ae ~ 
+ a AS) r eeu : he ~~) 
= wee 


eteeeree 
wg eset 


el 
= 
1 BAS © 
SE! = 
‘Paz 


oe 


=a (Se 
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ma KUNE AAT HG His otic eames Wea RNAS aise nt Aca Pate nat apest ty tet ase night.” FACS Wei et aig ae Man OMB ga 
gat Old. Man Wilson.” Rare PH mee rae ie) NCEA eeu Onis got the letter with your” 24) 
44 4 “ What? 29 kat ei Maeva ie Ln , ‘ce T have. Pha ea 
“Yes, the old skin- flint i is up in arms. Yousee when ‘“ Would you. nd delivering ee i, at ‘Sate: 
he come to count up his cash the day after — “T hate to do Abi Ly dq; rather Enid wrote ca to. me ea 
the little drama in which you knocked out two men, than to you.” a i, | eas 


‘ 
ah) ve ; Nike We van 7 


he found that you had cashed a draft on the Hudson’s ss Ouit fooling. | Beane the oe ae His nt ei ae 
_ Bay Company for that one thousand. His daughter “The young girl ought to be ashamed of herself to 4 
q o says she paid you in gold.” _- | Asie shar write to a bandit.” | Ure US Tia Maen Or 


ee has 
Wee 


ey ; . ric of Se re Me shGral been 
“She is a did she’ really say that?” sce Give mecthe letter, will you? WS Bea PLease Co ed is 


Bite, OSes. >) “Tt’s a shame that any girl writes ‘to: a man ‘who 
“Well, as he paid out the thousand agiie in ‘gold, like you is a candidate for states. prison nde a ae le * 
Bit nad the claim is made by Godfrey that you weren’t. | Roy dashed at Owen, held him firmly, abstracted the ae 
paid in gold but in the bogus bill, so Godfrey. holds - letter while Owen laughed and sat down on a ‘near. Ae 
ie Old Man Wilson for, the bogus bill. Wilson swears by tree stump. ' eRe aH Hea A if 
that he won’t pay up. Godfrey has sent a letter to fhe si. eck see: you oe secede: highway robbery to your I 
Wa dsons s Bay Company asking them not to pay iene other: CHIMES iy } | 

\ draft until there is a oo ear amen there vee are. Roy read Enid’s ico a Nae ats <r Skene ae ait 
tA ees financial stew.” 7 Pe a Oe ae pa “Do you know ae this, letter contains?’ vi He asked hi 
“What ‘does Enid say?” | ear Miah a) tata of Owen. peer luge ne 
Rolls up her lovely blue eyes, swears ie paid you «8 Judging from the lone jes oe heal tinderscored t 

in Baia: and now, without lying out here an outlaw writing upon yonder clean letter. paper,. writ in the isi 


ae 


: in fact if not in intent, things are all in a pretty pickle.” . usual hodge-poge manner in which a young lady now ast 
Funny game, isn’t it?” calmly replied ANE “So days asks her friends to mazely thread to find out. he 
“Enid insists that ene paid me in aoe i | _. what she is writing about, As, ‘should Judge that your 
‘Si Wiepin | Peer ae oo ea eden contains—words.” aby rs 
“Says she is sure of. ite ind | i eS OrommGon pen ‘think this. letter ‘contains written, a 
“Yep. Says there wasn’t any bill of a thousand . _words?”” AU ey NE COME LOS ENC iseenite 
oi! dollars denomination in the safe. Says there was SOT doi. As | Pate ga Mi 
ne oy Mii visen hundred and sixty-five dollars and eight cents fe Urheee: words. Neh that’ Bnid AWilesul may. have the 
avo in they Sate tin gold and in smaller coin, and about a honor of a short personal talk with mere et iit 


ms 
; 


hundred and fifty in greenbacks. She says she Bae ‘Luring you to your doom?” RP Nae anid ce 
ce one thousand dollars 1 in Sold toh ie Fan ONE asta ft think not. She says she has 1 news: to. tell 
“She does, eh?”’ | t A ame and WARES: EOTSER NEE sete: Mae heR Ee a eae 
ea, “Ves. She adds that as the rest of ihe money as “All right! When nat aL escort hee out here?” Hi on C 
; she describes it was found intact, when her father re- | “How dol know I want to have her « come out ay nN 
turned, save the thousand dollars which on had) talk withimne earner cetacean cs 
_ paid you, she must be correct in her statement.” cuenta ade donee know. what you want but . know what you 
Hi MeN hap does: her father saye. vis mumeumnt ay» “ yea ate going to do.” VaR UTS fea 
© Corroborates her to a Whisper: Ue mei Mein Whe beau. going “to do?” PN ceramide ee than” Sn 
“Rather and daughter agree on one Saint that they instruct, me to. bring Enid out here : as. soon. as” t 
had the cash as each describe it on hand when you can?” \ PAA REESE HA CALAN NET 
called. You certainly got a draft cashed and Bote: a ‘Roy grinned sheepishly. a eRe en ane a a a 
mle thousand dollars for it.” prea Se . “IT guess you're a mind reader, eh?” hee asserted. 
He ante ALG dia haute, ; ae ES aa “Never any one better,” “replied Owen. | ee 
ie “Godfrey claims that you were given the one thou one All right then. If you can get Enid out here t to 
1 a dollar bill by Enid. He says she is lying.” gee me without exciting Suspicion; dost? haan a 
x4 iD “Oh discerning Godfrey.” _) “Man, it’s all arranged,’ Don’t you suppose ja. 
Hea Wet “ Wilson says he knows his daughter i is felling the pretty girl like Enid would attract. a man dike: Roy 


ue 


nag we . 


re RUA vi 
Jerome, much asaa honey-tub. does a fly >? eats ee i 


be aS eine Rio ines Is this. a statement of fact, or merely a statement 
ae Tah “Rolls up ‘those adorable: ‘eyes and then nous me ! ee intention and. suspicion? ” lied arc ama eID ea Oy inna i t 
- about VOW eines | ona Pate RSH ack SAI AM aerial adie ie it out. t yourself, old chap. But as : soon. as 


ar Lesa, ratty ah jai { 
‘2! eh bt Ani 


t4 ah A “fs 
, pea ei tak i ae ay 
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Hr eines ts lacres haut 
Borel Toes me eee ‘else: 1 Het ae ane fad’ 
written So L gave her the aC ee 
treatment, Pesepan Non il CUR IGAW tM ahah ee A ney Lee SSN HOSA Dy 1 
a su bee Peete i) nn) rai bps 25103 ih RANMA Guile 
sua invited her to ee horse- back ride with me 
“eputoue RUC A ING eet EO RRC Ea ce , . 
wena, we iq et na awn MN at oR ayes Me 
May “Enid: Ast no. feather-headed chippie, as. you often. 
said, you know. ‘She i is a pretty bright girl.” Res he i) 
tol i never said she was ‘a feather-headed chippie.’’ 
Me ‘Well, never mind. “Anyway she gave me er one. 
quick: look, ‘tumbled. and accepted my invitation.” 
ae SHE) ‘did, ene 27 Kees 
(eRvies? 
you—shut up now, get. your romance language going. 
You have: everything in your favor. Go ahead and 
| marry the. girl. You're being per-se-cuted. ‘by ra 
myster- ious” per- -son! She will therefore invest you 
with. a romantic halo and well—invite me to ie Wate 
ane ML a Fe ON pa 
Jerome smiled grimly. as 5 DN ete atc 
Oe Th will,” he said. ‘When there’s a-wedding, ? 
_ & Dye got eat bit of news for Vout: 
Vou have? Perici ime 
ee Yes: B9 } : a ie : : ; 
bee After you Hew tHe. hotel coop sO briefly cai sud-- 
“denly ‘the other day, when the constable came. to. ar-. 
rest you, I talked things over with Goan ey RY 
Then what did Godfrey say?” > ss 
ene got him all calmed down. He didn’t want. to 
raise any more of a rumpus for you when’ pet to. DE 
father-in- -law, slopped over.’ : 
“You seem to tale it all for eae C7 cried Roy 
“ ou mean Old Man Wilson—say what is Old Man 
‘Wilson’s. front name?” Ma 
“JT dunno. No one seems to eaGw Say, he has 
forgotten it himself I guess... They say he signs his 
checks now ‘ Old Man Wilson.’ Honest!” 
saan Well, anyway tell me about the rumpus he created 
—this ‘ to be dad-in-law of mine.” 
hee had got Godfrey calmed down when. ‘this’ ‘man 
hy chips in, this Wilson. He wouldn't hear to a. with- 
erate) ‘of the warrant.” : 
Ath He: wouldn’t? ? - V2 ps 
wi us No: He said if Godfrey ition abe one he haat 
sworn i he. would be sure and go ane sweat one out 
cee | ns ie 
“c BA ) Ly 
/f While | we were Ceaienae there was. a big roaring 
‘voice broke in,’ 
 “ Who belonged to ie roaring voice? a 
spall Williams.” | eRe a 
“Do ot mean ‘Bad Bill, the outlaw? END 
Ra 7 ‘do. 93. ; 
“ ‘Wirat was Ne puis in "tonne 
i THe: offered to sell us the facts. as to ‘where you. 


Peis) > 


» 


Bay aden red. 

Then he turned pale. f | 

All the time he swore in a most bitter way. 

ave things. he said about Bad Bill would. stop. a 
ees i 
iN ne SC} Bill wanted as sell 1 me out?’ % he finally cried. 
Ba ‘Dead anxious to do it.” iS aan Ta 

Cul won i forget that. ee PAN a See or 

i T’ll see. “But what do. you propose to do? » 4 
oe hy Tm going to ney out here for. awhile.” 


yy 


a 


Knowing full well that L Re oriel lead her S é 


i [bits 
, ar pores 
ie 4% 
; ets 


ei yg 
He) a 


ee 
49 

5 eer att mss? “< Sd 
ay 


a 


is Like, the Sle ‘amet: LAR ats PO Nel argh qt ee 
| There's, worse iEaues) hearing y you “knock for in iA 
stance.” nye sh eM Oe 
Owen Jauated,, bats 
“ Guess. you’ re ene “Well, so pee Y 1 ee ine 
ae loidy ’ along with me next a ‘Treat her. Lee 
She's: too. pretty not. to.’ a rete Ki 
Owen ducked. and just. escaped. the rock that ‘Roy 
“sent whistling at his head. wa 
Ag So. Jong, Roy,” he cried a moment. ies “You j 
make the dandy outlaw. But get shaved before you i d 
- see the ‘loidy’ in the case tomorrow.” 5. 
Roy. watched Owen until he had clambered far down 
the trail. 
. After that Roy stood 1656 in thought for a long time, 
Then he shouldered his rifle. | 
“7 wonder what Enid Wilson wants ‘to. ‘see 
me about, ” he thought., “ It must be extremely nee | 
| portant or she would not have written as she did.” ~ 
Roy took the note the girl had sent him out of his 
“pocket. He read it long and carefully. 


> 


or 


ARES 
é. 


Ka oe ‘Mr. Jerome,” ‘the letter said. | 

i at aSe see you on an extremely important mat- 
paters. A anay almost say that the matter is one 
of such importance that I am willing to take 
any risk to see you! Mr. Judd says that if — 
I go riding with him tomorrow that I will be oa ate 
rewarded ‘by a-sight of you. So expect me | 

_ tomorrow— | SR A 

| Sincerely yours, — 
EnIp Wirson.’ ‘4 


nT wonder if that girl is gonial: IT must wait 
and see,’ muttered Roy as ‘he swung his rifle 
further over his shoulder and jstarted away up they ae 
tr ail that led to the deenct canyons of Horn oer 


ee R 


CHAPTER IX, 
‘BAD BILL'S BAD HOUR. 


With a groan Bad Bill Williams. the outlaw sid oem 
- counterfeiter, came to himself. are 
_. His sodden eyes took in the landscape first from the 


. flat part of his back. 


Had.not the vicinity. of Hangman’ s Gulch been very 


mountainous this would have been impossible. 


As it’ was Bad Bill saw aS tops of the Mmountains ”_ Oe 
only imperfectly. os | 

In fact he saw a tiny manta of the tops. Cate 
' Later when Bill sat up he saw more of them. They. TAG 
“swung about so dizzily that Bill covered his eyes with 
‘Ais hands to shut out the sight. - Ne 

A. mountain so’ undignified as to ate to stand we 
on its head is a sight no man likes to nas upon. | 

» Bill next felt of his head. — 

“ Someone hit me!” the bully cried. 

This was not an observation that one eould carp ie 

A bump on any man’s head even though itbe on the _ 
head of a thug, and outlaw is sufficient to give reason - ag 
for the surmise that. someone had Put the bump there . 





te “Cah we stay | here? ue 
iS va oe die m afraid. ‘not. Ns =i} 4 
i “Where Ss: a to? ’ 
5 Pie Siteaee 
Care 
su hh fe ey ae , ae 
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Bill felt the bump. on his head. ray: 
My He broke out into. many horrid oaths. 
Laiete ‘T’ve been shot,” he yelled again. 


’ >is 


a Chie again showed the depth > of Bill's ee 
Hy but added new. light to. his first Auer nS Someone eae 


NE Epi: ceavehed! ae neces ‘ Ke it 


a haga Hb | Baa, ara 
PME ee “ Robbed! ie howled Bill. eh Robbed: by- 
——. IfI had the - 


HES Nee 


Td 


Won 


_ The json Bill would do weren "t fit for “eyes or or pears 


nay 3 a 


ae It v was a aes Bee! of. wrath that Durst into | 
‘Old Madge’s hut half an hour later. . Waar 
Oa Ra “ Who hit you, Billy boy?” cried Old Medee Mes 
“Do you suppose he would be alive if I ehew? 
SYOU et ‘up and Bea me omen. 


Uhewled her son. 
ui to. take the swelling down.” 


“ Haven't you any idea he hit sane >», 
ig Not a bit. 


“ r 


had just put my hand in my pocket to feel the bogus — 
7 _ one hundred dollar bill, when, I went down and out.” 
“ Didn’t you hear something es before you fell, 


PUP 


- Billy poy BB she VR W eas ba AM sdechan ea angi Vp eH ac ee BK =F ie cha 


a mH ae What was it?” a4, Ht 

Hier etc eDne screaming laughter of ee 
Sate EEG nah 
Old Madge caught her son on his arm. 


ai peer averted eyes slowly travelled to hee son’ 5. ee ‘ 
_ He in turn lifted his eyes to those of his. ‘mother. 


_ In answer to the mute question Bad Bill Pe his 
ns ess in a single gesture signifying “ oe aoe ie NG 

peau nla Madge burst into a cry. ~ Ron 
 “T knew it,” she wailed. “The curse. oo ‘Anew it, 
i} Billy boy, when I first saw your face” ie 
i i Bad Bill stood with © a look uy eulee rage on “his” 
NK ace. Ania? 
cc tee LE, thought 50,” Bill said in ia strangled tone of 
hate etedas | | eta 

_ “Not that Billy boy. Oh, ‘not that; of rejoined Old 
Madge. ‘ Leave it all to time. Billy boy time works 
out many puzzles that we can’t solve at first. He is 
the great leveller. Death is greater, but he i is ‘indeed 


Bre AB aks es 


, ; Met : 
419 ti 
t ' 


“The mother spoke Breas SD eae 
Vs What shall we do n0W?" she whispered. - 


§ 


Ber never ees rid. Gee thot  spectreoh, well, never ‘ind. i i oo at the 
can escape ny fate.” GEER ta Tatas mystery?) eyes Bik oe ci hea 
The remark in itself wiotild: indicate that Bad Bill had pore a 


mn Some knowledge of the apparition. — BR SR Cae Aaa 


Paes stuff, and get. the pate 
if somewhere j in the woods.” 
When he found that the one hundred dbilare te had si 
a taken from the envelope left by Enid at the graveyard — Y 
~ had been filched from him the atmosphere almost ane 
- seemed to. turn blue, and green, while there must have oe 
_ been a strong sulphurous. smell brought forth by his _tobbed?” aN OBE) 
ood a soe wasn’t. knocked down, and robbé sd 
aa 


Rae d tear his. eyes. out of _ mysterious | force.” 


pee E hes Claw came from 


_. serve between the two crimes. _ 
Bry highway robbery to. escape a conviction for 


bagoeds out. 
a the world: oo this hamlet ee the ee 
2 territory.” | pean 


“No, It ee did 1 a ae : 
“« Ky hat would do you" no “Bood, ue 
ur p 


aS on “kil you ‘as. they cay 


i Perhaps.” “ ee A eae tah 
| “ Well, there's” ‘one. Oe Bete a 
is ‘What i is that? ?”. Panes Twa Re es 
“ We must. hurry off all Simian | of the : 
oe dismantled) and 
et yee: a 
“Ts it as’ bad as. s that?” 
ee ue think So. Feet 


ai “Dane yen ee that vas ceed 


; rh MN ty 


« ’ phate Hees ih Ni [Fear rane ae ip: 
uViess Ihe MY Balen 


Lie OPA don’t mean it? 2: | 
Sr doze At tle 


{eo " 
one 
99 Roti SPA i ae 


from another.” Mea ak, 
“6 Oh Billy! 2» Rete SU & 
“The. man, | for I feel | sure. that © 
“robbed me, will ae and eat that 


it was a thief.’ ey 


6b ‘Yes.’ ? LES a ‘ih 


9.9? . 


ik apc He will be aun at ¢ once son ers . 
; Ke I was just Soneeare ne a my stars c over nee Soni G 
Whe easy way we had got this game rigged up, and 


to‘ ‘shove. the ECE 
i“ ‘Well? 29. ie Tex 


ey oe” 


‘é Oh?’ SDK Saat an ; 

“He will uae ice: aterm. in prison for, 
nopbery than for passing | counterfeit money.’ Pg 

“Of course. There’s years. difference in terms 1 
He would confess. to 
counterfeit money. So would either of USS ey 
Hae ‘Well, then he’ Ww BL) pheve: to “confess: that 


“thes ghost? cot ¢ ee, ae ie 
Old Madge rab Neale a pre) ii ae 


es oF “Then there’s another horn to “think about.” 


es ‘What is. that?” cae ahd nts 
ras Suppose it was an honest cla saw Bad 
Bad Bill hasn’t the best. reputati 


“ That’ s. true. 
“are drunk, ai iis i 
“ Never al that, you 2 old d hetion, Ww hat i 
| «Oh nothing, Billy boy.” WY ‘i 
me “ Now suppose this A ae man took Tan , 


tO that infernal noe North- “West Motinted 
a _ The mother and s son. ‘seemed to > be soon lost i in pain : ¢ 


f ; ( } xe iN ee oe Ske 
i “You would be arrested and shut oo le” 


A i! 
.* 





ts of Bill could Be seen on his _ 
oe fi CP Genres ah “F 


: e dae eee it. That 1 pill stolen 


poate be ae oe uM m eo, o Bet -_veyor. AT ge Pr aeaN sbi, 


he 


t 10uth like a mad dog when he had eet a last. 

word out of his “system. Na ne 

eG You see where we are? Le asa 
Oi Medes nodded in. alarm. 139 
>“ Well, there’ Ss the eee La. 

Bill subsided, | ee 


' fe of} 


dulged i ina great ‘drink of “red likker.”? 
“Not much of that. Billy” cried his mother, « Anti 


stuff never. drowned : a sorrow ety: but it’s ‘drowned 


many ay hope.” NERDY eue Ree aR a LT 
es Ball: snarled, Mie eicruny bia ee 
“rie took arctiet dtinie Ss 
Bs “Mother,” Bill ; relled, ‘ 


«N onserise,’ ’ the « crone soothed, ‘ 


et, ; 


: ie 


sh began to take effect. “I’m down and out.” 
aM hile Bad Bill sat bemoaning his fate, he little knew ; 
hat. the bogus. pill he. thought he-had’ been robbed of 
eee had been in his. possession since the day, he 
handed. it to. his” mother. to give to Enid Wilson. ‘ 
bi ce: pill had never left Enid’s possession until after” 
she had been almost forced to give it to Roy Jerome. — ; 
bi nee Bad Bill, had. never a “ ‘look Ines for the 
1 x Vi $i fies 
“What. he had Halen: eae his Bocce was ate cee 
good. bill subs stitute for his bogus one by Roy. » _ 
But there was one thing that: Bill was right.in.. His 


J By “Fy au ae 


career. Was drawing rapidly to a close, not-only m ‘Hang- ack id?” 
“sai 3 


mans Gulch, but in the world. : : 
- Possibly that ‘was why. he said to his mother as he 

staggered off to bed— " 
“Mother yar a (hic) prettish good old Sort. Shes?’ 7 
_ For. an hour Old Madge ‘stood staring at the door 

through which. her only son had vanished. ‘ 

It was the first kind thought he had had’ ape: hee 

since. he was a boy lisping his prayers at her knee. 

iMphat, was—oh, a long, long ago story. | : 


Old Madge had not eee a prayer in ‘many ‘years. : 
As for Bad Bill 


*T fear my boy i is. going to dies: the hag-like woman u 


“ win 


| finally whispered. - 


4 ehe 


“She buried her face i in ner hands and burst into con- a 


vulsive weeping. Latta Saas 
“Dead? Doaer: My Bill, dying! “Why did he die. 
Oh why did he idier mys 

With these strange words tipon her Hee oe Bill was 
| Roel ‘yet. dead. as: his ‘snores. ‘could be plainly heard as 
he. slumbered in. drunken content, Old cee herself 
| pare into, the oblivion ae sleep g 


> re i * 


gives. {SS 


yt erip. 


CHAPTER X, 


_ENID WILSON TELLS HER sTORY. 
i Ae you. stire eof what you : are faiths me?” as 
‘ The. ee were oe a Ron Jer erome.. 


ae was. Deen race onal ‘bbe: a ata: 


ba Reg se ae He Wes jae 
“this is. the eat of Bad Bill. a» Hh 
‘don’t give up yet. (ee 
They’ ve. got my alley,” the outlaw howled, as she 


ae ‘ 


sarod He said that while he asutdn’e ae agree to 


~ + 
wd 


omy dear, go on with your Stone 


e your story. : 


‘ rer ooking? swith a tender glance in “ 
“blue eyes ‘of the girl, cet a. f 3 eae zi 
She in turn was all eyes for the sturdy y young sur- 3 


BEd, a 


ro 


Romantic, pretty, foolish Enid Wilson had met her 
» fate giilister i, Foie CaCO 
And Jerome, Dee ene said ‘not. Jook Looe ane 
“gin? s little episode which had made him an outlaw, and 
"under s suspicion of a grave crime, with as stern a view 
_as oe he would have done had Enid not been | 


a: Bee 


De ay 


ii ey am ‘absolutely s sure. 


Rae Wiha ae aaa a “£V ou saw Bad ay talking to your - father? Le 
He pulled | ‘his. Waveeire: satis owed fim: and ey 


“ Yes.” BAG | ae LEN 
se G aWiereaere: hey during the conversation? Bina 
eG Ta father’s Ores Be aCe ie GAEL We 
ee oe: Ah. BF gays po tah sh Za} 
a Bad Bill. ba fir st was doing all the : talking.” 
“He was?” ) 


i 


oe 
' 


“Did you ea EAe they said?” 2 
er did? pattly steep ee 
£ © What did they ee eras 
“They were talking about you.” 
es About. ANE Lp eee 
_“ They were.” | er ike te 
as What did ‘they say?” Pe See ei ae 
«ey heard | Bill ok he knew where you could be. 
domn, ai Ur Seer i es 
“What He a Our father say?” as 
“T couldn’ t exacdy understand.’ Ree 
ot 66 Sure: 229. : : tee | 
« Absolutely.” “ihe Seth : 
“Then you are at a Joss to know what Bill said? » | 
“Not: exactly i in) : : ah | 
That means that you ‘heard i something of what he 


rs 


aA 


Kedrot aves! Ea ee 

“What id hes eae a 

> bring you 
back alive that he would bring you back——” __ 
_ “Meaning that he felt surer of pane e me back | 
aend than alive.” 
= cPhat cwasi ‘the construction I "put ‘upon what 1 4) 


sat _ heard.’ ai 


e ~ Roy pled 
“Whydo you canis? a 
“At my thoughts.” — | NEO 
ie ‘What were tee Isr’ t this grave enough. not 16 fi 
smile about?” Naa 
eae Assuredly. But you see Pm smiling at our. “cat- “i 
Tike Bad Bill, the outlaw.” i 
You are.” Why pray?” 


“ Because not. twenty-four hours away Bil took. a) 
“por shot at me from the Daskee Reese! yes 


“He did? Oh, Roy —— Ae 
_ A small white hand was Caer faith an involun- ae 


% tary motion toward the young man. 


Roy grasped, the hand with alacrity and also a a firm 
Enid eblpred: Bae Boy ‘only laughed. 
“ This is quite comfortable,” me remarked. — 


iN 


- Enid smiled. ; | 
ee It’s” not, my ‘story now,” ihe said archly. ‘e “Tes 
You have learned all I BROW: : ‘ RS 
hee accordingly continued, pau? 

Bue ae dich not let: ne the gir? s hand. 





CAPE 
=< 


AG 


| “this caused” nation. cating font. movement _ 

i oe ‘the girl which was followed by” a 

A and a resounding smack. ae y 

SS Ay y way, don’t get ‘gilled.’ won: see your Alife. is 

vi " valuable,” ’ cried Enid some’ moments. later. “ ‘Now tell 

_me the Story, Roy, and tell it pcanescel ys without ee 
of these er—side issues.’ Set 


‘Roy went on, : es Bi ARNG aie be Peas 
i Bad Bill felt sure. » that he had! Reet a me. nae 


have kept out of his way and have tried not to have 
is _ the slightest vestige left to tell where I was hiding - 
-so'that he could not know that I was alive.” ‘ 

Rafa Except to cere a Bort girl in a Tonely. grave: 
5 4 co 9915.) rire Sees ‘ | ean iaar yi rae : 
pa Nis What?" WR rage Rt ; Hee co ce 
Geel bret as what I ea Wa ba geal aaa a | 
“Vou knew’ me to be the stranger that met. you in 
“the grave- yard?” | ) | 

é Why. you foolish! man, I knew you He once.” 

“<Bnid,” cried Roy.” “Vou are Hie most aselnating | 
“little liar I OVER MEP i SLAP My FN 

. But there was one sure thing. | Ste ae ay MARS A LN 
(| Enid never did admit that she had. fot Geo Roy 
bat “from the first moment she, saw him in the church- vada 
* Which shows that: she was consistent at least. 


Pov But to revert to your father,’ added Roy. after a 


while. rere ia i Cae 
| He cue tha you ei 


“ Rather is meer far T age! 
that is he really thinks that you tried to cheat him’ out 
Of: one thousand dollars’ worth of his beloved’ money, 


and he, would do anything but pay out: some. of his — 


with 


- _ cash, to bring you to what he called justice.’ ECs 
“What a-sweet father-in- law he is. Boing, to be” 


et Meee ph eset : be Hig 


_“ Well, was there a ibe offered for the return of 

“poor old me, alive or dead?” . 
i Phereumas.. (uh Laas | 

© What did reins value me Dee ty 
“One thousand dollars,’ ie 

De Baa Gosh? ' Pes [ i 
“ Why 
if ue! father of. Hangman’: S Gulch certain has got ai 

- grudge against me.” ieee list ERMC A 
TOL etree ey aie ie nth UR NNR eG Meat ae 
“Why child, I didn’t think he monic: give up a None 


Hy 


: sand dollars to see an tea nana much less to have — 
si ae me arrested, Pues aN oi : wee 


- 


* Nor ne 
of jail.’ Sed | 
“ Well, in this case atin Hoe dead ed Dra not going 
to be dragged before your. dad BY. Bad Bill alive, so. Hh 


Udon t Aaa pap-in- aa to. lew in aay east Wien 5 
he gets nes with it we won't ‘use. ‘it, now will | 
as te wWwert, t Ht 
‘i Both smiled. 
As “Well, there’ S one thing 1 m glad you ¢ came - ont ineee, 


ator? 
He } ee “Why? 5 > 


_\ 


e 7 th { a PH VN 
eT he! ‘proved t to. me Aha you ae t really n mean any 


on harm by your fool eonsorting: with Old Madge.” 
a es HOE course ie didn’ 't mean sy harm.” Pye 
oo ae ‘That goes + without ne : 


> i 
“please don’ be hu 


t have to. speak,” um 


RA “ Well. then, 1 wanted’ to 
aN was the. oe SuepIOOR 


; wis * 


Oe Phat hae fooled ou. as she did ames Peet aa 
eee oi yo ie ta 
Le ee ehe: did.’ ry Vaca wane a 


do you say Ahan pLAR estar | i COs CURIS 


Father wouldn’ t give up to Keep | me. e out bia Hawi 


Me and. his. hag-like. Mother. " SSN bear sat 


ite We won t Hoeae it. the way dad has, at that? > ee i 


roung: man, 

“Tepes was ae rT Ww 
“Tt isvof course.” ee 
“TE is, I don’t oe about 
ats ‘Well, 2 as” ‘a future hubby i it seem 
Bull: you ‘out of the Scrape, yo ur hus 
placed youin.” a ieee has 

_“ Husband- -hunting ae Ade —I_ don't have» 
fora husband. I only. consulted ae Madge 


i firm ax suspicion a had. oR a a 

Ree’ W. hat ‘was the. eitaen 

a A decline to. Saye Bich ue ye Un 

“But you must,” \\: ne 
“TE you use WOue manly 


eat ‘Consider that ae used 


a 


2), eu) 


Poon Ne : you, ¥ yo 1 


| Was: vy oe ee 


“ibe?” ” 


HW bed did? cet q ioe Aer ene Mote 
“Vou. boar an error.’ 

Why sae 

CV ou should not ages aaa ee 


have said ‘what. a sentimental peter ic 
fe Thank ‘vOly se Soh 
“Vou: are welcome.” gig vena tot Hk 
othe two. happy. youngsters 2 again Cee Mt eves: id 
it Bug sheng: added RO ye eee to “kee i 
“you out of this Sane. Suiits raat ey ce oee an Mach Re 
« How: 2 35¢' Pa eEd eM oe SIT f a) yeni ere vii i a : i 
eT don’t see eta We aes ae some e plan. a ai 
“7 don’t know what to do. You ‘know I got you nt 
“into, this. trouble when I gave you. that bogus. bill’ Pee sate 
“OW hich you : did oe Know: ‘was ae ane Lt ie 
4 “Of course not”. ea HACER TAR 


ore 


Pye 


‘ 
I 
‘aig e| 


i * 
* 


iy 


he Sees" eat 
Se 
{ aR No 
ye 
he But even itwe were fooled there 1 may y be awa 
L yi 


a? if 
hy if Nye es) ee o 
out.” ~ Ti fe % A . i Ott 4% 


nh Cane ae of one.’ SAR UN Coe oa | 

Ue Neither can I on a spur. of te moment, a 
FEA @ might raid the den - tote Bad ‘Bill. 
“Old Madge? tiicinn ae 


ae : 
“But that woulda’ : clear oD the matter of {the bot 


and 


| bill CE elite 


i Tt. would 0 a. good ways.” 
mt hs if 


De SEB Seine hat. ihe bill, was, “made by Bad 


ea ian 

ae “That ayould be easy. Bat it ould. noe stove. ‘how, 
“or, why. Enid Wilson. ‘tapped her father’s: safe. oo 
sum_ of one thousand | Sa aid a ea the: Vv 
_ counterfeiters: put up. on her.” ng 


Pi fei “Again that i is true.” Ten Ne eas ce “) 
eee all looks pretty black to me,’ BAS 
a7 alt: does to me also.” met te ee : Ae 
eae Well, the: one thing for you. to 0 do. a toh 
home.” ann gee Meena BH 4 iba a LEAL HET ae TRB a 
ee suppose $0.’ sare a 


Wy “When ae reach | home pe a close mae 


Bill” re 


I £30; aN 


re 


ae 


sh Ri 


jie 5 tin} any ith s ao , ely 
Bees haere re oe Brite is Sd, ire Egg Aaa i 





Pre eu. 
et r oN 
* ye ort 
+ Lie AG ALS hat 
e ’ ” : 45 


BS A RecN ea 
will ae up a. 


a HES NOHtE, me.” Bi, sag 
ants Tye tee ‘Syd? ba 


7a4 Ue 


“ened: ‘the Raine, of Guek 


af 


etsy 
latent srt 


hose words? 
“4 i 
words! 
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ical? 


igi ' t 
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ie eb : 


| CHAPTER x 


Born hs 
Sew a Ne 


BAD ‘BILL PLOTS. 2 a ie 


> fae 


Bad ‘Bill ‘ehdeklan 1 wildly ‘as. ee eee eae af the: 


bushes not. ‘ten feet ek from. Pee Enid and Roy 
had ‘been: talking. Se 
Ae ‘outlaw’ Ss. Wea! was UrenEEd in iiealiles 


" ies ‘What do ye. think of that?” he cried to a tall 


x 


“tree near him. “Lovers! Ho!Ho! Goin’ to get mar- 
“ried |. - Peaches” and cream! W -o-w! Talk about 
i “miushy-mushy and. lovey-dovey game. Aw! You make 
mes sicker: fret MIG 
aan Bad Bill’ shook Hag huge hater fee at “ihe back of the 
unconscious Roy who was. only a’ few feet away still, 
“but who was rapidly disappearing into the distance. 


|" They, know all, about my plant, eh? They know 


Zee 


ay about my attempt sat shootin’. up. ‘that yaller dog, 


i Roy Jerome? ‘They know everything. Well, let’s see 
ate knows the most in the end.” 
ye ‘Bad Bill rubbed his hands ‘with glee. 

He felt that he had the enemy in his power. | 
Why, the chumps! “They can’t prove nuttin’ on 
me. The plate- -press is securely buried in the woods. 


There. ain't no sign of bogus biz around oe Madge’s 


shut, ‘The game is. mine.’ 

Thus: ‘speaking the ‘outlaw. crack ied Gt 
rel “The girl dassen’t give up the ea aeue cettin’ 
‘the thotsand dollar bill from me. If she did it would 
be her. story agin mine and ‘mothet’s. 


and if she told it the way it cca happened no one 
would believe her.” % , 
The outlaw lashed to aaiecte as nhe Guetaled. 


Then again if. Enid snitches. (tells), her. dad will 


| “ent her off without a cent. 
any. minute I want to” now. 
without me. 


Tecan crush these people 


_ They can’t touch me the way the cards 


hang. ‘I’m in it any. old Nae ‘Well, wv ell! ‘Was there 


a Sey such luck! ean 


a The outlaw ladehed: again oad again. es joy was 

a ‘wonderful | in. the “uncouth antics’. he cut. Beh 

! Then. he thought of. another phase. See SLA 
© Guess Tt hurry back to the. old woman. 

4 atee. cute. 

i this.’ seers rete 


iat 


HAS bavhent the Bae, had reached hic, home He: feoud 


be 


Old Madge ready to.turn the powers of her keen mind 3 


Care the problem as he presented it. 


yee Madge was a bright. woman. She had lived so Jong 
“upon her wits that they 1 had been well oe with 


4 their, contact with Adversity etic Gin alas 
We 6 Well, Billy. boy,” Old ‘Madge said, ‘ ‘seems to me 


f haya or 


ae can do. hee pon HD hands down.” 


We ain’t the 
best witnesses on earth but she couldn’ t prove her story — 


They can’t. make good 


“She's. 
| ly pow-w ’ 
We will have a fami Yi. -pow-wow over — He Bhoet nt a dead man or woman, but there’s atone! 


Thave which bs i: ae 
a gaat sled = LAND ane og Cie iailaes 


what: oy istigh ver gia ca catise . Owen eo 


| ~ earth.” 


sth Nou ve Poe Jem, Billy? Sr oe o 

rf You can keep ’ ‘em. poe for + years.” i UE ayes: ike 

Bit he t fis is ne ‘ oe ee 7 ae 
in Ag t a net ee i 


ever thot come back to ee parts. as Tong as s you'r re con uy 
ee Wow: Aa 3 trae great? Tid Bill he Bandiew wi ] 
drive Roy Jerome. the swell surveyor ae of the Notth- 
, West. country.” tie i La 
“As to the. girl he ‘wll maybe join him some da 


outside | of the. North-West. , 


vite What. do we. care about. that?” ae f 
sich But: A don’t, ue she will” Baer oe: SR 


r She's Ss. a a mushy, vain, silly Sat! ‘Just Bbeaie ial 


she wants to mafry Roy. If she ain ’t married to him ) 


quick s some other chap Avill eee along. es she: will b 


just as well satisfied with.” . 


“Guess. you're: right.” 
“ Of ‘course! Tam? 0% fai 
Old Madge thought « a great ied | over the c problem, a 
while her son sat and. watched her. — eS 
She was so. deeply i in thought that Billy finally. had ee 


-to nudge her to attract her attention. * 


ve Balk boy,” she then said, “I’ve got an idea.” 

“Tt’s a good one, Mother, Gf you have it.” — 
Old Madge looked her delight. Che bead 
- This-was’ ‘the second nice thing that her Heart loved, 


worthless, criminal son had ever said to. her. 


“7 think the idea is a good one.” oe Lge 


ene Naw. She’s a. “feather- brained, pretty girl, ‘ 
Paae an ounce of sense or she wouldn’ t have. fallen, to. 
your .dope. ' ie 


A ye 


He Pell rh. Whether. te lt. Pie | ate 
“T’ve got to have you answer some - questions of 


mine before I do -tell it Billy.” ts 


“Go ahead and.ask them.” | Ei 
“ Have you got anything gases) He Jerome?” e & 
“What do you mean by that?” ca 
“Ts there a blood feud between you, that ‘nothing 


| but his or your, death can wipe out?” 


fe Nawal Ls ain’t got nothin’ agin the young chap, 


3 cept to have him keep off my corns.’ 


“Thats: good. All. you want is have him “keep of 


: our counterfeiting game, eh? rs 


© Phat’sall?? ‘a , : ! 5 


-* Got anything against ane eirl, Enid W: ison?” nae 
with 


99K.) 


©T don’t know Billy boy. “You'd be pireptised 3 you 


~ knew the smart. people in this world that really believe : 
in me. 
' back to this earth after death is one that appeals to. 
many bright minds.” l 


Faith in the spirits, and that man can come 


“Do. you think that the dead. can rise?” Maas reall aa 
“Billy, Pye been a forttne-teller, a spirituatistic ee 


trance medium, and a clairvoyant for years—all I can. 


say is that I never saw a spirit. I never brought back 


that say they have in my line. Billy boy, I can only 


say. that T don’ t know whether. the dead come back to- 
this. earth or not.” » 


“ There’s one ghost I Vale SE that: 

a Hush- h-h. Don’t speak so loud.” tee 
| Old Madge was without question ter ror stricken. 
Bill, on his. part was equally silent and white: ae 
SORD hat’s a ghost we have raised anyway, for our- a 


: y “selves” Bad Bill said in a low tone. 








ens ee Rabo OOS 
OO Np Beh al SE NOES i 
— Feat - Hei. a 

: 


aur £5, 
er 


if hh 


- mother said softly. 7 | A 
- Bad Bill with a white fice: added 


sere 
» 
erst etl 


as 
oS 


Old Madge. | 
haunted by a ghost of a woman.’ pea Garisitas 
“I suppose that’s so.” Tenney M 


ae 


{ ee with a leer. bs 

“Haw! Haw! Haw!” roared Bill, Mother you re. 
K all right. 
zits pend Outs?) 

Old Madge flushed. 

A third compliment from her son. 

‘He ain’t goin’ to live long,” she Sicnehe 
| boy ain’t for this world much longer. When a man 
— like him cits decent to his mother he’s most all gone. 
i ‘T’d not be. surprised to see him drop dead. before my 
EYES, right now.’ 

Old. Madge, however, at length’ said that Ene ould 
Peasant her plan to Bad Bill, and if it was a 2 good: one. 
_ that he could adopt it. 

It’s this: way,” she said. 

kick coming against either that feller, Roy Jerome or 
_ the girl, Enid Wilson, why don’t you compromise?” . 

 ® Wot’s that? Shoot ? em up?” growled Bad Bill. 

“eT Should say note, st STA 

“Then wot does it mean?” | | 
putin adjust by mutual. concessions.’ Ali 

Bad Bill looked suspiciously at his mother. 
“That lingo is above. me.’ 
“Well, then,’ laughed Old Madge. 
‘ get together.’ _ It means to stand pat. | 
its Gade up the swag so that all will ce a ee a no 
ee one be the wiser. seer | 
Hatin h-hh) 
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tn 
rr 


“Shake off that feeling. It won't. do 1 no rdooeer cried 
Heanor ae the first | man _ that’s been 





" Al AMERICAN _ INDIAN 


ar von ‘mean The Chise of Foy n - Mountains?” 23s his 


; slow. money. Seis 
we can’t, shove. atly more queer out for awhile and w 


“ And there’s many a woman to- day. who. is s being ‘ 
haunted by the ghost of a man 1 added Old one 


“You'd hearten up any feller when he’s down Ga 


“My 5 


i Seety? asi you higes no “way in my life. 


nf Tt means ae 
That i is to di- . 


ee i 
’ 


aK ' . 
oe - Bill’s Ss eyes and mouth were wide open with admira- 
: pint tion. Sey 

Ree “You mean we hold a pow-wow?” ar Th SNe ee 
ay. | i Me, eens and the gal?” | 

EN Ne Yes. 

Maen noo Ae fies it all right between us?” 

cit i nies Vieg 3? Le 

Wie “ They won’t squeal on me, and I won't squeal ¢ on 
5 Gem? a x ie | 

i Mire ESS | Cat aa 
Danes Lnenol goes imy Saye Bh 

ees” | | 

* There’s to be nuttin’ doin’ ‘against me? ” Se 

ee te Yes.” buses a 

MG Aur i uAds ub tL todo nuttin’ apes them?” a | 
Povee e Righti you are.’ | Ph bee al 

Dis Bill studied a2 moment. A , 

i) A “ Mother that’s a darned good same,” he ejaculated. 
bw Tsn’t ite | Nae eipge sa 


<3 Se 


heath sr unene-s only: one flaw in it for me.’ 

Aiud OW hats: phages: isc 

.. “T don’t see that it brings any cash over.” 

Bec Old Madge shrugged her shoulders. 
nau There might be some cash after a bit. 

ie tari till Roy and Enid were married. SE Minion eb earn CaN 

Ro Le 4} “ Well? 9 Ne 4 By yi * 

Mao vochet.L) d kinder hint he would cost « a title = some- 

aan hy thing: to have me i eae all i knew. L d kept aa to. 


SS 
—_ « x, 


FP ek 


ae ‘d hold | daughter meeting Roy Jerome, providin’ he will ‘ ae 


oeTE you don’t. talk ne a acne igh “Bill | replied 


_a sweet little grave in your prime. 
ye gits in it once, Billy boy, there’s no gettin’ out.” 


life and a merry one,’ 


ie Ones | : 2 ae tics 3 


a Suppose Old Man Wilson - won + fall for “your 
story? es iY) My ; oe rane Ry aM ia ba30 eA ‘ Bes pra te oN Ny te E : sae 








chon my. ht will, but | 
fais why, there——” ae} ; 
Bad Bill nodded. | RAN 
‘a hates enough? ae rebel: eT Rae 1 ats 
“Lam looking: for quick ent ‘Yo uu see 


AU a) At vi ue age 
tee 
























hac mar 
ae Vy SE 


paren t got no way of living.” - a Ba iia at 
“You have that thousand in gold?? x ye RRS 








“No I haven’t. I’ve spent half of it” iat pea 
“Well five hundred. out here will ere some time?” ae 
“Why I'd drink that. up in\two. seoeea op eee | 
ee Then why not go to'work?” YN RSE ek Dy | 
- Bill bounded from his chair in high rage. yA Vinee a 
He opened his mouth to swear toundly at His mother, if 
- But words did not come, Os Oe se : i cae 
_He gasped. | tus Ce sae . 


He poe at Tength with, an ctor ends in a. weak cs 
Frene: Pte ae Tes Ae cea ase 
SEDO. you mean what you say?” aes yaa 
SV ash Billy DOVE Se AUAN as oe Renee ere he 
tS You mean i d better, go. to work?” a : me : Sepa oh 
(eee cee TATE SG ee Rca 
“No mother! Is never. we a day’ S ore: in an “honest. oy | 
“I’ve worked very hard day after cay 
to pull over a dishonest trick. aa never to Pale over 
an honest one.” > a sa 
SMS ALT gaia old. Madge, a one you ‘see there’s_ at 
nothing in this dishonest game? You work twice as” . 
hard to make. a counterfeit bill as you do to earn an a 
honest one. ‘There’s more fun in spending an honest — aM 
dollar than there is a ditty one, Billy: boy, ‘whether ov 
you make the dirty dollar in a counterfeiter’s “densi 
or in some of the SO- scaled honest Ewes, of the world’s ve , 
commerce.” AAT Siac Geaesae aang be 
Again Bill stared. : | 


ts 


r - i ee 


zh, 
pare 
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ie 
_lamely, “Til eat. my hat. Why mother, you haven’t — 
ever earned a decent dollar—say, you're off your feed es 

Go get a ball. You had better see an alienist’ You’ Tre cA 
sure a subject for the Oh sou Epirtneee ye RCN CE TO a, A 

Old Madge. laughed: a abhi: : 

“Tt’s funny to hear the old crone, “he haptic Old a 
~ Madge preach the doctrine of ‘ be ‘good.’ But Billy boys ae 
[just want you. to take this tip from your old mother; 
there’s nothing in being crooked in business. There’ am 
~ nothing i in a life of crime, but a hunted existence tas | 
Nit! This. cripanates . 
life isn’ 't to be thought about for a minute. For when » < - 


sir 
tek oe 


3 130 + 
‘ Ti 
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“Well, I ain’t a goin’ to git out of it. Its a short 
’ replied Bill. “But as I said 
before your plan’s a sood one, but it co t pay any ns | 
“dust right quick. _ My plan’s a Pater: ONES 7G) che.) 0h Airmen 
nic Weel whatiisit oe in aur 7 i e Pee 
“Tm going to go and. see ‘Old Man Wilson.” oe ; 
AOS A oe What torn? eau as 
ela going to, see if he will make a deal with me. in 





Ts want him to! ‘do. business’ with me on a a strictly 

cash basis.” Hits Gv Miee PRU a ales Cae, cen ei ARC a 

wie 13 Ah,’ 993 ne . poy fi BN ‘ Ticker corals ak a 
“Dm going to talent all I Woe abous his. pretty i 


te S £13 Cate te 


up’ some of the “honest money Wen are e talking about. 
Seer 29 v way : ian ern ee we 
Old Madge thouent eee: i Neg) ei ane ater) 
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a hale hy 


i ray 
; 
{ 
‘ 
" 


rf 
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if 


ie 
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= ar 


; ‘Then Vu Wider ate Rov that Enid” Dos 


mpted. blackmail isn’t pleasant to think about.” — 
| oh pV omen Oute ae pcieds Bill. 
‘meeplackmarlin ences pets DERE TN 
is ae “What is it shenie a Pe hsdiy tooo 

Ee « Addition, division, and Rice roared Bill. as he 
© deft, the. house to s ‘see > Old Man Alsons 


yf Wo af 
’ wT, */ mos ¢ , 
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a % ‘ DARL at , ay i Py) (at ~ i Ws, : 
Wage RRA aa Be dee Wein car j eth 
TC ae a oreo 
X % i ; $ 
vi 3 


acoeny seco Bi a et ai 


op el ‘What? You ie you Petia You lie!” 
- This was ‘the i manner in which Old Man Wilson took — 
the news that Bad Bill Williams, the outlaw, told him, 
after they had “come. together ” to the tune of one 


pe pee dollars. fon gee 
Mee es Cruel words ain’t goin’ to help. things,” _ sneered — 
Bill, ai 


vue ets 


EMSs hard ne ee seh pie reyolver. 
Old Man Wilson saw the motion. 


Wiles 


es cried. ae Perhaps. - was hasty 1 in my language, renee 
iB a . father’ S anger.” 
SAIL right! But how. about the cash? ‘Will you 


_ pay ape ns Bad Bill cried. 
“Wait a bit. Let’s get to the bottom of this thing.” 


a _ “ Allright, if you want to delay the game, go ahead. Ve 
ar “6 Do you know that yon are night? * 2 
ae EG Sartin.” 

aN gt You | saw may daughter talking to Roy Jerome? t 
tea ry) 66 Yep.’ ‘ ; 
ree et He was tater seen to kiss her?” 


i “Yep. And he hugged her good too.” 
ve “The villain!” 


Ai a“ I don’t. know about. that. She’s a fine lookin’ ol | 


AS man usually hugs. and kisses the gal he’s going to. 
marry. If he didn’t she probably wouldn’ t marry him.” 


Le A gleam of the long dead romance of Old Wilson’s - 


life, when he married Enid’s, ‘mother ocee into the 
_miser’s EVES. sce : 

a “T expect my eeetter to marry,” | panied Old Man 
aAWitison ““T expect her to ahem—kiss the man she is 
- going to marry, and to—ahem—but we will let that, 
- phase of this affair sink into—ah—oblivion. What Lt 
don’t want my daughter to do is to compromise herself 
with this ROnVIGEI ODE; ‘this counterfeiter.” 

to “T see.’ | 

a And: as for. ‘marrying rte she must not ae its 

naa ‘can not throw herself away like that. Why man, she 
a ex - will be a very rich girl when I die. 


ae 


att ‘who undoubtedly has passed a counterfeit thou- 


. a dollar bill and for whom a era has. been 


sworn out by the man he swindled. ( 

_ Bill chuckled. 

“ What are. “you ‘grinning apoutee 

| ei s ae If you leave your daughter a sep of money, and 


ati are _ hd 





sur 









ea Gai sate matries Roy Jerome, and ‘still ‘has the heap of 54 
Cales, blackmail, Billy” boy, be catefut,? eae Ola” 
adge es Don’t, get caught. Tf you do it’ s a prison-cell — 
ou, and a long term to serve, The. penalty of ae ee 
Ba selves leaders of society. that won’ ‘t care where she a ; 
os This ee no | 2 


who think they are cream cheese who wouldn’t care if 
: whate??: Aue Bare Sieg 


i | thing, I don’t want to know,” he said, “and I don’ t 
_ propose that my daughter, while I’m alive. or after Pm 
- dead'can get in that kind of a Set. | 


3 to run | things: for your heirs after you. ae dead. 


- grave to tell a man’s wife and daughter howe they: 


\ 
got ‘em. 


ts Lee se You: haven’t got spunk enough to shoot, | Bill, fe fe 


She 
Think what a 
- position she would occupy if she was to marry this. 


ok raft 
ari’7 






ORS Pte Save a aie 


fee ESI) Be Pa Le eremal, gue Eye PM Sere alee ee DY 
es 'There’s a Paebole! 1oe6H people who consider ei 







Le money, as Tong. as she got it’ oa Ce Lp a rece tit 
nGate Yes,’ i A tees xe 
© And ise a soles ot of Begs in “sig world a 


‘3 
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the husband of such a rich gal as you say your ‘daugh- 
ter will be, had ‘passed | seven million coe ae 






Old Man Wilson: ‘made * a _ wry eee wi pak rg Ric eines 
“The kind of people that will condone that | sere, ap 


Seer 22k tote Cate eit 


us that's right. You're like most men. 


ought to live. The dead ought to flock, now, by them 
selves; the livin’ by themselves. “And no dead. man 
oe to try and run the business O° the livin’. Prieta pat 

Old Man W ilson flushed. | Bee 
“You are trying to read me a Jesson,” He beds: 

aa Not | a Ditis- ye asked. me for my views. Vous ve 
I’m just a mere outlaw, a bad-man, a gun- — 
fighter, a crook, but I’ve got common sense. ‘You rich 
people always did make me weary.” — es 

“Well, we won’t argue that question. What I want 
to know is, that you will keep your promise.” _ i 

“You mean my: Promiee to prevent this. mad mar- 
riage?” Leesa eae uae ; 

neoey do.” pee on - ’ : ah 

“YH guarantee to prevent it if you put up that 
qhodsana you promised me a little while ago if I would 
~ tell you all.” | 2 

-“ How can I be sure that you will keep your wierdee 
as T can't be sure er Vil Bore it aye except: one e 
way.” ie i 
Wares Hows that?” : 

Bad Bill took Old Man Wilson’s walking cane < which 
stood near at hand and raised it as he would a rifle. 

Bill appeared to take careful and deadly aim at t some= 
‘thing far away.  - t Stee au 

“Click,” said Bill. ae Pecitinreg ear 

Then he smiled grimly at Wilson. a i 

“You see?” Bad Bill cried. 

Wilson “ saw.’ . Sia) ag a 
- He made a grimace. © ra a 
‘ He came nearer to Bill. 

“T want you to prevent that marriage at all costs,” 
Wilson hissed. “ But I won't risk my neck by inciting Jes 
to commut murder.” | at 

“Don’t let that worry you. ‘I took two shots at hist 

chap Roy Jerome from the bushes a spell ago. I a 
thought sure I’d killed him. But he seems to bear a aa 
charmed life. If I go after him again I'll git him, 
beau. Don't you think that I won’t.” 

“When you have got—I mean when I’m convinced a) 
that the marriage will not and can not take place, me uh 
then I’ll pay you the thousand dollars willingly.” aN 

Bad Bill snorted. | Sra ices 

“ Nothin’ doin’ that way,” he oped ef You put up 
“seven- -fifty in gold before I pulls. a trigger. The rest 
up to one Thou’ is to come. my Way as- soon as Roy — 
Jerome is down and out. ie aoe ‘ 






>. Bad Bill, with this Su dne Gian ae slouchingly 


pee eo ee 
oe | : TA 
ae ook can I Lenyouee. ASU AVE cu Nora pe tear en TaN aE Hn Wu itcaae Snediarkye ie if 
Mo GOLLVe got to. You can’t: arrange. to assassinate a a iG a 2 sneak- thief had entered: 
man the way you do to advance BORE, of one to. night and had ‘stolen. seven 


some chap, on a morose. hy SN EAP RE TS uN OLE from Dime) se Faara ty 


Be ABB ue oe TS aaei sea EN aN a age ce Them with a aatsh. of trumpets ‘Wilsor 
Paar Woueve: woe 46 stop bey methods and take at ‘the moon ‘coach for Fort Coppermine, » 
(hans. ‘I’ve been takin’ of *em for years.” ahah ae _ daughter, whom he’ thought to be abso 
ek Wilson. knew that Bad Bill. “was. ‘telling: him Whe USL of his. plot, in charce. of his bank 
Ae truth. He knew it wouldn’t do to urge ih paiting on But. ayn can fathom the. ae of ay 
{) im of the partial payment of cash with Bill. pels mind?» {Ea NEU Mane St RIK } 
Bill he saw would not move unless the money was. The ce ae enn hat Moe hee gone 


forthcoming at least in part. Ret ae Se vant oe | “minutes when Enid | began to get ‘busyn' 


Wilson knew his daughter | Enid. ACC ae da eS en for Moosejaw, an Indian lad of the Ov 
_ He knew ae she was like her mother, % “set ” in Vee who ran errands for half the village, and tt 
vis ae was the center of half the’ intrigues of the hamlet, [ 
a Nee! felt that ; an argument cope her ot re her told him to. oot a i horse, ae ae 10, os ae 
intention of marrying Roy would dono good. | with a. note, ie ae eu 
He knew also that the girl would not for one second ‘The lad st 
care whether she was disinherited OT) MOR ae him. a Omni 
ie Willing away his money to another would make no» i 
difference to. the girl for she would ey Roy Just, 
ing the. same. | Ng 
| The father new also that Ray ida’ t care ‘ bie hill of _was ay CHIme fe Mee Hy dares at a A 
‘beans ” for all the Wilson cash.” Tsu Gwe tes foe nel see a ie lates an So . 
if The world was wide; he had youth, a aoe protean CHlane: Mountains, with his gang, in sutveying the wa ea hi 
/sion“ias Ja surveyor, and so far as the passing of the for the stage- road, ‘was greatly surprised at the whirl | Bi 
hes counterfeit bill was concerned, Wilson knew that there wind ‘exhibition of speed the Indian. madedi ilar iid . 
were thousands of people who wouldn’t care whether “Town burning up?” asked Owen a the © boy. 3 
i “Roy had passed it or not, providing he. was ne to Moosejaw stolidly shook his head. il aaa at 
A et the proceeds in mutial ‘Plenetires TDR Or OR oetina aces Ae a cs Indian uprising?” RCA Laie Miata Raed PO ASRS HAR: ae 
- Old Man Wilson gave in. SARE Sn ie Mig osegaym eyes, twinkled, a SLR AER NY eM aN 
eau He ‘counted out seven auhrent and. fifty. deine in | He shook his head. again. i 
vd Beaty dollar gold pieces and shoved them into ‘Bill's | ay “ Anyone dead?’ Mo A at Ee CMAN . Le ahs 
Rave with one that trembled isnt: A a are N tele tan io Mena UATE Ne any cuenta Se 
i “Try hard to stop this foolish marriage, Me he bonia "Moosejaw. cried this one ra is. Sileuded arm 
a Try all you can. You will get the rest of the ae Sana hand pointed to. the: astonished white ates wy ie 
; if you are successful.” : brie ala he ‘was there. EEG ate 
. Bill spun a gold piece up in the. air, oy Rata o a As soon.as Owen Goad Bais eae eat for help 
) He dexterously caught itvasut came OWES e As le Saad her wish. that he auc to her side, ie ‘was all ee 
‘This money don’t smell of blood,” he. reel a Say," fire’ and action. Raaai oh gota fav aae Ny A 
Ola Man Wilson, always pay out crooked money in “Moosejaw,” O Owen erica i ‘Vou walle ee ay 1 take 
: i gold. ‘Tt don’t make trouble then for anyone. See?” : your, horse. Mine ‘not here just: now. “See?” Ree We ae | 
“What are you doing next? What: is coe plan?” es ey boy. nodded. ita i Fs ORR A ada 


te ! iit 


Mi “ curiously asked Wilson. | it a a ‘Hurry back,” uted ‘Owen as. ae spurred the | 
i I'm going, to lay out in the bushes. When. Roy broncho down. the winding way, that led to. Enid. ay 


ai comes byt know. his ‘game—l’ m. going to. take Hi ae as. that) in an amazing short i is ee 
eicshotiat him. Then Ill come back and Ber he rest of Ont spi oak 7 im 
pa his. death-money from you.” ane “Enid and Owen were in quick consultation, cea 


“You are sure you, heard of this plot?” Py asked Owen. aie a 
Wei? away, leaving Old Man ‘Wilson, a prey to ‘many. emo-_ i “No mete a ape a Aue PRC ACen gia 
a Hone | M ere ie ‘ se None.’ 1990 4 a Ral a ee Nah) ii ii sl Oh oe i 

ve think Vd hetter be away somewhere when that ite “You s saw the money pass? 7 Hennecke 

F a aes RCI Selatan 

us Tes aout Hel the: news comes be Roy oe dead, a That sees Hee am ON nie ae 4 

: A The surveyor is pretty popular here in Hangman’s What will. you. dor”. ee ee ati | 

Gulch, and I guess I’m not very popular! TO Ere aee int “You. stay here,” i cried Owen, i Dore ‘you say a te, 

ids had Ora be pretty hard sometimes in my business een to anyone. Don’ t ‘try. to. communicate with ee 

BN at all.” This matter is one for. ‘me to. deal with.” ‘ 

a away on hig. morning’ 5 ee to F Fort. eaveriee ao ne “What are you ‘going to do?” 7 iy ao Cie 

2 had better be as many miles away as I can when this ca ‘m going: to send for oe men, and we care going vi i 

i matter happense: ait . Me eerie Mana “to ) arrest Bae Bill Williams.” a es err ne tan Mla ae 

i Got thought deeply for a le space. Hd te a mie oy, aN “Good!” yar ARE ie Raima SHUN ie oe (AeA AS me EN 
ue ne ‘Then we ail aa him 50 a high that 1 the: crows. can cat: | 
- pie out his eyes: without the slightest trouble in. thei a 
world ) Ce eo PrN HSIAO Ys hati Matis 





it aan espe Mee MASAI ESS 
pi EL Sa op ues) iis OES FNC 
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Sry my phi tele ha, Wah: 2 
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“BAD BILL’ 8 PLOT. FAILS. 


~ 


: ay i ie was ral, acai company that strode, two ‘hours 


_ later, up to Bad Bill Williams’ cottage. 


it he. entire surveying force of Roy Deco was in. 


“the. gtim party, . 
Owen Judd was in the lead. 
Every man was armed to the teeth. 
Rifles bristled in every hand. 
Revolvers and knives hung at every pelt. 
‘Surround the house,” cried Judd as soon as Old 
| Madge’ s cabin was reached. 
| The earnest company had within a TnOIenE rend 
out, got around the hut, and were awaiting the next 
move of Owen’s. 


They all had come to the conclusion that there was 
now.a time come when organized society should take - 
its way, and punish the evil- doer, Bad Bill Williams *y 


the outlaw. 
Every man knew that the evidence against Bill would 


a be hard to produce. 


Enid would not care to testify against the bandit 


aoe if she did her own father’s neck would be the forfeit. 


They also knew that the law’s course would be 


| tedious. 
They knew further that the best way. out of the en- 


- tire matter was to surround Bill’s cottage, and take 


him and his hell-cat of a mother out and lynch them. 
There was no necessity for taking the remainder of 


"the hamlet of Hangman’s Gulch into their delibera- 
tions. 


“Boys,” cried Owen, 
Jerome to know we are going to lynch that pair of 
crooks. I hate, myself, to lynch a woman, but Old 
Madge is too dangerous to be left alone in this camp 
after her son is. dead. She might stir up the lawless, 
Then there would be more trouble. We will make 
this matter a final one, quick.: See?” 
A vote was then taken. 
Tt was unanimous. 


‘The death penalty was decided thus to be the fate of 


‘and Old Madge 


Bad Bill Williams, counterfeiter, 


. 


of crime. 
“Now. boys,” 

atound upon the gang of determined faces that. made 

the guard around the hut of the two criminals who had 


! been set aside for death, “two of you come along with. 


| me inside. We will a the arrest.” 


“Well Bill, 


mother of the outlaw say just at they entered the hut, 


ihe te yrOAd made the deal with Old Man Wilson. fg 


PA IEE ih 
“What are you going to do?’ 
“T’m going to finish cleaning this. rifle, and these 


is revolvers and then I’m going out fo shoot SEO. 


Jerome.” 
Buia “ Good! That’s my darling bee Now. you *ve made 


up your mind that’s the only thing to do, Billy boy. 
_ Kill Rov as soon as you can, get the rest of that re- 


| f ward. Then you fly with me to some other place. 


This isn’t the only town in the North- West. a 
"The three men exchanged g olances. 


7 


They knew now that Old Madge was as deep in ‘the 
i ny “mud, of crime as s her § son was in its mire. Ha 
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| had been» waiting for. 


“we don’t even want Roy gi 


Williams, his mother, who was aiding him in his career 


Lad Owen. softly, hen he looked | 


dearie,” the men heard the hag-like 


“a cian? 
“ That's tic talk. ee your dear father.” 
mg Well, Tm all Seas . This gun is. a Jandy,” cried 
‘Bill. Ph 
* He laid the weapon down.” bie ace ie ) ¥, 4 
This. was the chance that the silent party at three ae 





Owen Judd stepped forward. 
‘His hand held his’ revolver. 8 5h 5A 
He trained it on Bad Bill’s head. “he vail 
(88 Hands up!” 1 van ap : 
_ The hissing tone of Judd filled the room. - tg 
Bad Bill saw the three silent figures, Owen in the 
lead, with his revolver poised. 
‘The other two men also had their weapons eeeaned st 
They were ready to back up the hands of their leader. 
Bad Bill was no coward. 0 ea 
Like a stroke of lightning his hand dosed! on his Be 
own revolver which lay by his side. age 
Without even an attempt to pick it up, and with 
that perfect direction that mere instinct seems to Bey “A fe 
the gun-fighter, Bill pressed the trigger of his weapon. | 
Owen saw the action. BA 
‘He pressed the trigger to his own weapon. Watches: 
The men behind him also saw the action of the out 
law. i 
They also pressed the triggers of their respective ok 
weapons. 
Flash! 
Bang! ah 
The. four revolvers fired almost together, made a_ 
creat ringing burst of sound. | ae 
Old Madge had seen her son’s action. at a 
She had started to rush toward him to stop his at Re 
tempt to shoot. a . 
The old woman just managed to stagger directly in a 
the line of fire. ‘ 
‘The bullet of her son, intended to kill Owen Judd, 
struck her in her back. 
The three shots fired by the three members of the | 
lynching party struck Old Madge directly in front: 
‘ Gentlemen, for Gods——” | 
A bright red rush of blood from the hag’s throat a 
stopped “her words. roe 
She rattled in her throat. 
Old Madge turned her eyes toward her son. 
He was struggling i in the iron grasp of Owen Judd: 
“ Bill!” cried the crone. , a 
One of the men in the rodm who had rushed to | oa 
Old Madge’s side laid her gently down. Ais 
Another tip-toed over to a bed at one side of the — 
room and covered the unsightly wreck of a woman a ; 
‘with a-long sheet. E 
Old Madge had paid the penalty of her crimes. 
She was dead by the effort she had made to save | 
the life of her worthless son. . 
Bad Bill at.least was no ebavards | 
He laughed when he saw the body of his mother | 
stretched out under the sheet. 


“ Old woman has beaten me into the other world,” — 
he cried. “ oe what the——do you feller’s want me 
to do now.’ Ki 

“T may as well tell you we are going to hang you,” 
Said Owen, in solemn accents. : 
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“You may as We spare your breath,” mimmicked 
the outlaw. “1 knew that when you covered me with 
“your gun and yelled ‘hands up.’ i 

' “Have you anything to say?”’ a 
| “What's the use of palaverin’?”’ : 

“Don’t you want time to prepare for deathe: v 

“Naw. 
on any old time. The outlaw knows that any minute 
he lives may be his last one.’ 

“ We feel that it is our duty to hang you.” 

“ All right. 
know how many you have outside. 
my putting any argument ups 

/. way no matter what I say.’ 
Will you tell me what disposition you want made 
of your body after you are dead?” 


W hat’ s the use of 


ane But there’s five hundred dollars in gold in under my 
hundred and fifty in gold in my clothes I have on. I 
' wish you’d take that cash, bury the old woman 
i - decently with it, and put a nice tombstone over her. 


| She was a good old woman to me better than I de- 
Pi SeLVed. : 

cd “There’s one thing more.’ ne Es 
i Bad Bill shot a glance at Co aa. 


Reece’ What ‘is it?” he ‘snarled: 


You might as well confess that you were hired ‘by. 


i af Old Man Wilson to kill Roy Jerome.’ 


you want by me. I want you to know that Bad Bill 


hae cisn’t bad enough to split on a chap that had treated 


|. him square,’ 
Pea WS know of your compact with Wilson.” 
ae “ ‘The——you do.” 

“We know of your getting seven hundred and fifty 
dollars in gold from him to assassinate Roy for!” 

“Gosh! If you know so much why ask me?” 

“We know that you are.a counterfeiter? ”’ 

“You can’t prove it.” 

“We know you have cached your plate-press Wad 
the bogus money you have made somewhere in the 
woods.” 

“ Somewhere? ” 

Bad Bill’s mocking laughter could ibe heard a lone 





coy 


2 SE 


a rg re, 


a 
Tet > 


—_— 


_.. distance. 

oh ‘'That’s it. Somewhere,” he sneered. : 
Then Bad Bill roared again. 

/ .. “You will never know “what has become of that 
giles) plate- press and that bogus money,” he said. “ There’ S 
hi one secret you don’t know and you won’t know.” 


Wie Owen saw that it was no use. | 
— “ There’s an old gallows further up Hangman’s 
ki Gulch,” cried Owen. “It’s been there years and has 
figured in other lynchings.” | 
aU “Vou bet it has,” howled Bill, bravo to the last. 
“My father was lynched there twenty years ago. 


‘Well what’s good enough for dear old dad is .good 


/ enough for his son. Now kill me as quick as you 
He ean.” fi 
|. Before he was swung into the other world, bold, bad, 
with fearless eyes turned upon his captors, Bad Bill 
f 


He called Owen to one side. 

 -He spoke long and with some detail, the watchers 

/- around the rough scaffold could see. 

‘Now then boys,” 
finished. ‘ I’ll meet you in the hot place.” 
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Bill Williams was. dead. 


I was always ready to die with my boots 


You’re three to one here, and I aon t. 


You'll hang me any- 


“I don’t give an owl’s hoot what you do with it. 


pillow in that side room over there. There’s some seven’ 


i “Confess? You’re nutty. You can’t prove the gama 


on Roy Jerome’s shoulder; for with the death of Bad > 


yelled the outlaw when he had 


aot eak 











WEFKLY. 








w a ° - 


AY Bad convulsive EWitbneen a swaying of he ta i 
form of the bandit marked the end of his life. =~ . ie 

Soon he swung from the same gallows that had been eg yA, 
used to execute his father; a grim, lterrible warning: to le 
other bad-men and gun-fighters everywhere. | Oe 
Owen Judd breathed freer when he saw that. Bad a o 









“T am sorry he told me that before. he died, 8 Judd a 
whispered to Rea, | aie Melee! be 3 













CHAPTER XIV. — 






| THE MYSTERY OR THIMGHOST IC See Ah ie ret: 

Silently the body of Bad Bill was at length: taken 
from the gallows. 

Swift messengers: had ngericd back to Hangman's | 
-Guich and had bought a plain rough coffin. ; 

The news of the lynching and the death of Old. 
Madge had gotten about the hamlet by magic. | 

But there was no expressions of regret. 

‘There seemed to be a unanimous opinion that Bad 
Bill and Old Madge had met a merited fate. 

_ Enid, white- faced and a little remorseful at herself”. 
for allowing her foolish, romantic escapade. to involve — 
so many people in such a tragedy, was softly sobbing — 

































Bill and his mother, and the practical flight of Old — 
Man Wilson, there was now no longer a reason for 
Roy’s continuing to play the part of an outlaw, | and— 
fugitive from justice. . Md 
Constable Brennan had seen the way opinion was 
trending. — ie 
He had no great anxiety to remain at Hangman’s 
Gulch and with a wink at Tom Godfrey had remarked © 
that “the warrant against Roy Jerome had better be ~ 
side-tracked?”’ and when he saw the assenting wink 
in the eye of the jolly saloon keeper, had vanished 
like a dream. | | 
Godfrey was the first to meet oN when he walked 
into the village. | Viste 
“Tf you’ve got another. fhorisaad dollar bill,” God-. 
frey cried, “ Ill take a chanst again on it, and change | 
it for you.” 
Enid, congidenibly chastened as to her kittenish ro- — 
mantic views of things, met Roy and told him of the 
death of Old Madge, and the lynching of Bad Bill. 
“T thought that something like this might happen,” 
Roy said dryly. “My boys are pretty liable to make 3 
trouble if they are pushed too far. In this case while | 
every one knew I was innocent the quickest way was to. 
do as has been done. Dead people, generally do Hot. eh 
make charges, eh?” a | PAN 
Enid nodded... | iy Hier chile Ee 
She felt relieved *hot er shore in the affair would * 
never be known. It was all buried behind the still | 
white lips of Old Madge and her son Bad Bill. pan 
Owen came in just then and greeted Roy with great 


pleasure. as 
“When?” he. asked pointing with a smile to ‘Enid. 


* ‘We are waiting for the eS eye now | ees ARUN aay 





he 


seta) aA, gciih ay fey Pe 
Uses Nae pare a We sa 












| _ Enid, but there had been so many terrifying things 
About her. for so. Jong, that she thought a husband 





oe had been the center, and before she could make 
| - protest she found herself, to be Mrs, POY, Jerome, and — 
Bie glad of uty at that. 7 | 
OMe DaVvou: ear separate yourself. from. Mrs. Jerome > 
| “long enough to come with me, Roy,” smiled Owen, 


“ there’ s something I’d like to talk over with you.” 


ie 


_ Roy followed Owen to the scaffold where Bad Bill of Horn Mountains.” BM els Sane 24 Fe RR akc tea 
had beerl executed. er | ! 


~The body of the outlaw lay in the coffin at one side 
of, the gallows. ~ Giee 
What's: that, 2 "ealed. Roy, as he indicated a Pit 


an 


<P ype 


ane at it with one skinny, white, spectral hand. 
They heard the figure speak, 


— re 


” } 


“man, renegade, — of | ‘Hangman’ S Gulch, ” hissed the_ 
bs > shrieking voice ‘of The Ghost of Horn Mountains. . 
Roy jumped back with his face almost as white as 


- the figure that as soon as it saw the two men, ran 4 


- shrieking, sobbing and wailing back. toward the fast-_ 
“ness of its mountain home. 
<a What is that? ” cried Roy. “Is not that the ghost 

that warned me when I first came into this confounded ~ 

country? Is this not another warning that comes to 

me, on my wedding day?’ BNE RAT Tata ta 
/ Owen: winked. fe 

fi igs “Don’t get carer Roy,” he eHed: 

sit Oh,. but wouldn’t. you get frightened if you found: 

oe for the. ‘second time you were to be warned of 

ee ‘impending disaster by that figure?” — | 
 R-e-um,” yawned Owen. Wes ASEAN SENT AN ate 

“What are you. yawning about?” 


“ 


4 re ‘Nothing. Only I can explain‘all about that chostly in the great trackless wilds of the North- “West. 


edonee if you will keep your ae closed, ands not go. 
howling here about ‘ ‘watnings}” a 
_ pe Cre “ahead deme nee 
(ee erhhatiis no: ghost.’ Re Bees 
6 Well?” 99 ots wes 
“ TEAS as Romane 
; 66 What? ” a Re Bao 
Behe hat. pOOT half mad creature was Seite wife of Bad 
Bill Williams who lies in that coffin there. Now she 
we is Bad Bill William’s widow.” He 
ae “Good God!” | 
- Roy’s face was white With: emotion. 
“How did you learn this?” Be 


- 


i 6 Bad Bill. told me on the gallows ten. minutes before % nf 


ee 


A ohe suassyacheds rai exhitsious 
es Ah.” Sere teee Mine Sar 
aes Ves ELE: married that poor mad thing ten years 
fe Page eo. Three years ago in a fit of drunken rage he 
me - hicked her out of doors. to die.” Re atan 
Ch e wretch. sc ea 
Ri The poor. thing fled to the Sonaraines Orhere she 
has: ever since been Vaccines, a demented, crazed — 


_wrec Ns see Gd + 


a en ‘Then she i is ; the phantom that has, been scaring us 


: ler Meas hee Se Wiebe 
Hated Did Bad Bill know this fact?” aa an ar 

ee Wace 2 Kose We wanna 
tfeWol at o : > is ‘ aoe leis, nat Fons oy “2 : a | ir ; 7 reac : 


1) woe 





ae WHS. a a adie on at ee died. He told me where he: had | quite- -a sum of 


— wouldn’ t terrify her more than the conspiracy ‘of which ' used in her support and after her death for her burial.” | 
Whew! 


ite Renee that was seen standing near the coffin and Pot 


“So this is the last of Bad Bill, ete eon gun-_ 


yc capturing the wife of Bad Bill, and had ler Wacrds in 


rte 


\ 


; ihe 
rene 
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terms: fair toward both, and then resigned from the. u: 


coe that. she will ever fully regain her reason. weet 


eM plntasns although the actors in the bitter days. that 
have ended so peacefully for so many, 


5 Sensis 






Bat he had one es moment just before | 


ie Ee iehiy daca his 
Niaves:: 




































































money in ‘gold secreted, and asked me to. getvit, and 
then ‘try and. rescpe his wife. The money was to be 


‘I’m glad the mystery is over.” A 

“Roy,” added Owen, ‘solemnly. “ The Tracie of. ia 
-Hangman’s. Gulch is not in yonder coffin where the dead “ee 
outlaw lies: He richly deserved the death that has” ou 
overtaken him. The real tragedy lies out there in the 


poor woman, the outlaw’s: wife, -the ‘so called Ghost 


Ate 
1 oN 


Be i RLS + * LK ace ee OR aS 
“Old Man ‘Wilson, when he heard at Fort Enterprise _ ie 
“of the fate of Bad Bill Williams and Old Madge, de- hie 
‘cided not to return to Hangman’s Gulch for a while. — oe om 
In fact he wrote. to his daughter that he felt like an 
going abroad. for. a much needed rest, although Roy a 
Jerome said he was ‘ "going to give Hangman’ Ss Caen 
a ‘much needed rest.” " 
Wilson asked Enid to. continue the business of! ‘het a Ms 
loving father,” for a few months until the miser re es 
turned. , 
ounce iaP draits were soon after teceiveda in favor. a8 
‘of: the old man, but after a few months he wrote that 
he had decided not to return to Hangman’s Gulch. f 
He offered to sell out the business to Enid and Raye 
“ whom le: do. not feel like ue aia upon your 
‘marriage tO. ‘the miser added. | 
Roy. ‘roared. 
He, however, bought the ipeeae of the old man a e 


surveying staff of the Hudson’s Bay Company. - ae 

Owen Judd was immediately appointed to the vacant 
_ place, and to- -day | heads ‘his gang of bright young men 
~ who are putting in the paths for civilization in the | 
way, of road-making for the Hudson’s Bay Company 


And there’s not a happier couple in the world than, i 
Mr. and Mrs. Roy Jerome. 


Owen Judd and Roy between them finally succeeded | 


re A 
re UE i 

inl af 
a sanitarium where she has the best of care.) 


She is getting saner day by day, but there: is little 


But with her capture passed away The’ Ghost of Horn. 


never have for- 


gotten The raseay, of Hangman’ 5 Gulch, ee 


ad Ee ¥ 
THEEND. 


Se a The next issue vill be NE ste i ay 
| American Indian Weekly, No. 5, 
seers Son “gi “Entitled 


ccnp TREASURES. OF MACKENZIE Istes, tie ou a 


| oe De Ree 8 or ahaa 
“The Outlaw’s Drag-Net. a 
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These stories) teguca every Friday, are “the greatest detective SPOLIES ‘ever. ranaetens No man ‘has eyer wana te SF) 
country or any . other whose tales are SO. thrilling, so entrancing, which so teem with | excitement and: desperate s ua 
tions as those of “OLD SLEUTH.” The stories are twice as long as those in any. other dibiie seach | story ‘ha 
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published. , 
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